*% 


REGINA L D, 


OR THE 


HOUSE OF MIRANDOLA. 
— 534 .— 


A Romance. 


I THREE YOLUMES. 


| BY 
THE AUTHOR OF MELBOURNE, @c. 
o/ - 46 All ſolemn things 
Ko Should anſwer ſolemn accidents The matter? 
co Triumphs for nothing, and laments for toys, 


« 1s jollity for apes, and grief for boys!“ \; 
5 .  CYMBELINE. 


——0OEDeow— 
VOL. III. 
L ONDON:. 


FAINTED AT  FH3 5 
FÞinerva-J?reſs, 
FOR WILLIAM LANE, LEADENHALL-STREET. 


1799. | | 


4 
4 


REGINALD. 


CHAP. I. 


1 8 Id. 3 | 


«© For ſomething ſtill there lies in Heaven 8 dark volune/, 


ec Which I read thro* miſts. 
: DRYDEN'S Gpirvs. 


TRI morning after Sigiſmond had held 
| ſo haſty a conference with the priſoner Ber- 
toldo, he had determined to renew his ex- 
amination of the turret where the late un- 
fortunate Marquis had been confined, though 
he knew not to what purpoſe but to ſooth 
the melancholy of his foul. He was hows 
ever interrupted in his purpofe by the arrival 
of an avant courier, with intelligence that 
| vor. II. SY > 
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the Prince was on his way home, and would ” 
reach the caſtle in a few hours. 

Sigiſmond regretted this circumſtance, as 
he felt more reſtrained in his plans while the 
Prince was in the way; he reſolved, how- 
ever, that nothing ſhould long detain him 
from finding a way to the grating in the 
rourt-yard, where Father Bertoldo wifhed 
him to come, under an idea that they ſhould 
there converſe with more facility. His hu- 
manity and his curioſity were almoſt equally 
powerful incentives to the renewal of this viſit z 
but the preſent was not a moment favour- 
able to the reſearch, as all the attendants re- 
maining in the caſtle were buſied in preparing 


for their Lord's return, and were frequently 


paſſing to and fro in all directions. ; 
Sigiſmond then had nothing to do but to 
ſpend the interval quietly in his own apart- 
ment; and never did hours ſeem longer than 
thoſe in which he was thus preciuded from 
_ exertion, 
At length the buſtle below ſeemed in- 
creaſed, and the great portal horn announced 
: the 


the el of the Prince and his party.— 
Sigiſmond now momentarily expected a ſum- 
mons to attend the Prince; but hour after 
. hour elapſed, and no ſummons arrived. 

The ſhades of the evening began to gather 
around, and Sigiſmond was yet a priſoner in 
his own chamber. He began to fear that 
the report of Signor Vitalba, reſpecting the 


intended conference with Ghiberti, which : h 
had been ſo cruelly interrupted the night 


previous to the journey to Venice, had bet 5 


the occaſion of this increaſed rigour, and he 
could not but apprehend that he ſhould feel 
its ill effects in more reſpects than this. 

The evening paſſed wholly away—the 
night arrived, and Sigiſmond had not yet 


been ſummoned. He felt his blood boil 
indignantly within him, and as he gazed at 


the portrait of Mirandola, he vowed to exert 

himſelf to obtain either better treatment or 

an abſolute releaſe. 

To what purpoſe,” ck he, 

« have I vowed to make that maxim the 

rule of my life, if I ſuffer day after day to 
2 F paſs 
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pass on in a ſhameful inactivity, d 


in captivity for no cauſe but to gratify the _ 


will of a tyrant, and making no effort to 
ſurmount that will. | | 
He paced the gallery with burned — 
unequal ſteps—he ſtrove to liſten to the 
mingled hum of voices which he gueſſed was 
now murmuring in the great hall below ; but 
no ſound met his ear; he was too diſtant 
from the inhabited parts of the edifice to 
catch even the roar of gaiety, and he felt 
his ſolitude moſt abſolute, 

At length he heard a e IFN 
palpitated. Was it the Prince coming to ſee 
| him ?—was it Vitalba ?—was it his friend 
Ghiberti ?—or, was it merely a ſummons to 
the oak parlour ? 

He watched with impatience the uncloſing 
of the door, and felt ſeverely difappointed 
when only Benedetto appeared as uſual with 
lights, proviſions, and firing. The old man 
depoſited his load, and was retiring without 
n. but * * 
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ce Nay, Benedetto, but tell me- the 
Prince is arrived?“ | 1 "mM 
Fes, Signor.“ 
'« And has not aſked for me R 
% No, Signor, he 1 alſked if you were 
well.” 
6s And has he any one whit king? if” 

The ſame party,” replied Benedetto, 
* except the Signor Pighani, wh is daily 
expected. n 
„ Shall I be ſent for to-morrow, Bene - 
detto? ſaid the youth. 5 

Really, Signor, I cannot tell,” i 
| Benedetto; « but a ne thing! = gh. 
pened.“ 

„What's that?“ aſked Seifinonds!. 

I know not whether I may tell; aa 
added Benedetto, he it can be no ſecret | 
Ghiberti is not returned. e lb 
No!“ exclaimed the youth. 24S 

No, Signor; and Franciſco ſays he 
never will ;—but how ſhould Franciſco know! 
any __ of the matter ah 504% naa 

| | — | þ * 2963} 
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« True, replied Sigiſmond ; “ but, Be- 
nedetto, will you tell the Prince I wiſh to 


ſce him??? ; 
« My Lord the Prinze; anſwered Bene- | 


detto, © is retired to reſt.” 


« Well, but to-morrow, Benedetto * 

„ Perhaps I may, Signor, I can't tell.“ 
And are all the ſervants gone to bed?“ 
No, Signor. don't you ſee I am up?“ 

& True, Benedetto but the travel- 


Jein ab 


« No, no, they have enough t to talk over. - 


—PFarewel, Signor.“ ww 


Good night, Benedetto.” 

The old man departed, * 

Sigiſmond could not now entertain a doubt 
that it was owing to the repreſentation of 


Signor Vitalba, that Ghiberti had been 
_ diſcharged, and that himſelf remained thus 


a priſoner ; nor did he feel convinced that 


 Ghiberti had been only diſcharged, —There 


was a ſort of expreſſion in Benedetto's coun- 
tenance when he mentioned the circum- 


ſtance, which ſeemed to imply more than the = 
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= diſmiſſal of a ſervant. He had faid he was 


not returned—perhaps he never would re- 
turn. — What then, had his friendſhip for 
him coſt him his liberty — perhaps his life ?— 


Was the mere wiſhing to ſerve him ſo ob? 


noxious to Rezzonico, that he would ſuffer | 
no one to entertain ſuch a wiſh ?_ 
No new misfortunes had befallen him; 
yet he felt unuſually oppreſſed this night, 
and a melancholy he could not repreſs, kept 
him waking the greateſt part of it. The 
ſucceeding morning Benedetto came to ſum- 
mon him to the Prince, whom he found 
alone in the oak parlour. His counte- 
nance was ſtern, and he returned the com- 
pliments of Sigiſmond with an air of coldneſs 
and diſpleaſure that awoke all the irritable 
paſhons in his young boſom ; yet, deter- 
mined as he was to make ſome enquiries inte 
the cauſe of his detention, he felt for a while 
awed by the Prince's manner, until at ** 
turning to him, he ſaid | 
_ «« T underſtand, young man, you wiſhed 
to lee me—what have you to ſay ?” 1 5 
| B 4 0 1 | 
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'- 3 I have to enquire, my Lond, 5 ales 
Sigiſmond, with an undaunted air, © why I 
am detained a priſoner ?—When I was de- 
| coyed from Colano, whence force would in 
vain bave attempted to remove me, I was 
ſeduced with flattering promiles of finding a 
noble and illuſtrious father ready to fold me 
to his boſom, and acknowledge me the heir 
of an ancient and honourable houſe. Ho- 
have I been deceived !—By what unfound- 
ed tale of that father's recent death have I 
been impoſed on fince my arrival here !—[ 
ſee no figns, I hear no particulars of an 
event ſo intereſting to me !—I am Kept a 
priſoner i in a decayed and ruined chamber, 
apart from the family, treated like an obſcure 
and obnoxipus dependant, every circum- 
ſtance relating to myſelf carefully kept from 


me, and my imagination left to wander over 


a thouſand images of horror! Why is this, 
my Lord? When ſhall I be enabled to in- 
veſtigate the circumſtances of my birth, or 
permitted to return, to thoſe peaceful ſhades 
I have ſo > much reaſon to regret quitting?ꝰ 
1 2 4 4 on Have 


REGINALD. ol 


« Have you done, Sir?” ſaid the Prince, 
perceiving that he ſtopped ; or is there 
| any more of this harangue 1 am to be con- 
demned to hear If you with it, you 
on”? fy 

«1 wiſh 4 now, my Lord, for an an- 
ſwer,” ſaid the youth. | 1 75 
And you ſhall have it, Sir,” retorted 
the Prince; © you are anxious to inveſtigate 
vour birth; reſt fatisfied—a few days will 
diſcloſe it to you, and you will know it too 
ſoon for your peace. You wiſh for liberty 
A take it, and uſe it well. Liberty I mean, 
not to depart irom Voltorno, but to live 
with me. — No more private conferences 
| with ſervants—Ghiberti indeed you will ſee 
no more.—Nay, no excules,” continued the 
Prince, ſeeing him about to ſpeak, I am 
above retorting on you; or. reflecting on 


what is paſt, —Let me ſee in you ſome of 


the natural graces and gaiety of youth be 
eaſy with my company, end yourielf to their 
manners, their amulemeuts ; for, believe me, 
3 5 Sigilmond, 
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Sigiſmond, whatever misfortunes may over- 


whelm you, 1 wiſh you happy.” | 
With theſe words the Prince withdrew, 


leaving Sigiſmond alone in the oak parlour. 


He was unable to comprehend the whole of 
the Prince's ſpeech ; but his candid mind 
began to reflect whether he had not perhaps 


been wrong, and the moment ſuch an idea 


ſeized him, it required no deliberation to 
make him determine to endeavour to be 


more right. Let what could Rezzonico 


mean by ſaying he would know the ſecret of 


bis birth too ſoon for his peace? What ter- 
rible myſtery was to be unfolded? 


He walk ed and ruminated, but could find 


no clue to this circumſtance, and his medi- 


tations were ſoon difturhed by the entrance f 
of Valenti, who flew to him with an air of 
gaiety, and expreſſed much joy at ſeeing 
him again. After a great deal of frivolous 


| chat, Valenti faid— 


« Are you to be one of the candidates 


for the hand of the beauty that 1 is daily ex- 
pected here?“ 


% What 


| REGINALD. | Il | 
« What beauty ?” exclaimed Su 
I have heard of none.“ 
Oh yes,” repeated Valenti, cc the 18 
daily expected here.“ 
Aud from whence ?” cried Sigiſiriond, 
C Oh 1 know not,” replied Valenti « but 
from ſome place a good way off. —Pigliani 
and myſelf are, I know, to ſtrive for her fa - 
vour; but Pigliani has had a very unfair ad. 
vantage over me — he has been ſent to fetch 
hen? - 
« Oh Heavens p? a Sigiſmond, 
on whoſe ready mind the idea of Agnes in- 
ſtantly glanced. \ 
Lou ſeem much concerned, my friend, 4 
aid Valenti; * do you ſuſpect that Pigliani 
would make the beſt of his fituation 2” 
« Villain !” muttered Sigitmond ; * ſure 
he would not dare! 
Oh! that Pipliani dares do a great deal 
I promiſe you,“ retorted Valenti, who did 
not fathom the whole of Sigiſmond's mean- 
ing; z * not that I fear him.— 1 think, when 
36 = the 
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1 REGINALD» 
the young lady arrives, if her taſte be to 1 
cide, Pigliani will ſtand but little chance.“ 
„But who is this lady?“ again enquired i 
N Sigiſmond. 
41 tell you,“ replied Val CI am 

utterly ignorant ;—but 1 underſtand her 
beauty is unequalled.“ 3 
_ To the fancy of Sigiſmond this account 
could only apply to Agnes, and his ſoul 
ſickened at the idea. He ſtrove, however, 
to change the ſubject of converſation, and 
the reſt of the party appearing, it was no 
more renewed. 

Fearful leſt he hat wronged FU Prince : 
by too readily admitting ſuſpicions of him, 
Sigiſmond endeavoured to lend himſelf to 

the company, and to give way to the na- 
tural gaiety of his diſpoſition ; but oppreſſed 
by a thouſand apprehenſions, he found this 
impoſſible, even if he could have perſuaded 
his heart not to diſtruſt the countenance of 
Rezzonico, for whom he 3 in vain ſtrove to 
conquer his ipetb, . 1 

J 6 MM 


REGINALD. 3 
As he found himſelf now, however, at li- 
berty to go where he pleaſed about the caſ- 


tle, he determined to chuſe an hour when 


he was leaſt likely to be obſerved, to viſit 
the grating of Bertoldo's priſon; but for 
ſome days found it utterly impoſſible to ob- 
tain the opportunity he ſought. At length, 
| however, all the cavaliers were engaged in 
the chace, except himſelf and the Prince, 
who had deſired to be left alone; and Sigiſ- 
mond determined to avail himſelf of ſo fa- 
vourable a moment. 35 
As he was no longer a priſoner, be found 
no difficulty in reaching the inner court; 
and having remarked that the ſtream of light 
from Federico's lamp, when he viſited Ber- 
toldo, always proceeded from a central ſpot. 
in the court, he readily diſcovered the grat- 
ing which admitted to that wretched cell its 
ſcanty portion of Heaven's . . 
air and light. | 
Throwing himſelf upon the exc; he 
| pronounced the name of Bertoldo, and was 
anſwered only by, a deep groan ; he re- 
Peated 


/ 


„„ * REGINALD. 
peated the name of the Father, and hinted 


that he was his former viſiter returned, as he 


had deſired, to the place he had pointed | 


out. a 
Bertoldo now 7 evidently Sent the 


| grating, and in a feeble voice, faid— 


« My good youth, I am very il—the _ 
hand of death is, I fear, upon me; yet why | 
ſhould I fear t—what reaſon have I to 8 


for life?” 


« Alas, Father!” ſaid Sigiſmond, can 
no means be found to aſſiſt you? Muſt you 
ſuffer in this dungeon, without help pF 

« Such,” replied Bertoldo, is the will 
of him by whoſe command I ſuffer.—1 am 
ſupj:oſed dead; yet I wiſh to prolong my 
life till I coukl have depoſited in ſome faith- 


ful boſom the ſecrets which have coſt me my 


hberty, and ſhortened my days they are 


| important to ſome one—but it is _—_— 


to know too much.” 
« My good Father,” 0 the waih, 
e is it for this knowledge you are here im- 


mured ?”? 


21 
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40 1 fear ſo,“ anſwered Bertoldo; © yet I 
would wiſh to make ſome one partaker of 
my intelligence; becauſe there may arrive a 
| money.” when it may Promote the . 1 
juſtice.” | 
a « And to whom,” faid theyouth, is « would 

| you wiſh to cha it?“ | 
« To you,” replied Bertoldo, if you 
| ſhrink not from the communication, —Your 
voluntarily ſeeking me proves the beneyo-. 
lence of your heart, and I can commit my 
important ſecret to your integrity but 
beware—let not Rezzonico know that you 
are in poſſeſſion of it; - though he, familiar 
as he is with blood, yet heſitated to ſecure 
my filence by death, he may not always be ſo 
forbearing — Speak, Signor, will you accept 
the confidence I offer?“ 

« [ will,” replied Sigiſmond. 

« Swear then,” ſaid Bertoldo, in a ſos | 
lemn voice, . ſwear to promote the cauſe of 
injured innocence whenever it may be in 
your power !—Swear, whenever any events 
Beds, h occur 
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occur to enable you to act, that you will be 


faithful and firm!”  * 
1 have already ſworn that, ” ſaid the . 
youth, ſtruck at the odd coincidence of the 


words. 


„When?“ aſked Bertoldo. 

« Ere I left Colano; and fince I have 
been here,” reſumed Sigiſmond, „] have 
more than once ſworn to be faithful and 


firm,” 


„ Who art thou?” demanded Bertoldo. | 
know not,” anſwered Sigiſmond. 
% Who,” ſaid the , * e the 
oath?“ 
« Father Buonafede, firſt,” replied the 


youth; © and I have voluntarily * 


N 
60 What fo you know of your origin 857 
again enquired Bertoldo. | 


« Scarcely any thing,” replied Sfſinotd. 


« But your intelligence, my good Father? — 


my long abſence will be obſerved.” 
«© Some other time, ſaid Bertoldo, ce you 


muſt tell me all you know of your origin.— 


No- 
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Nou liſten and obſerve :—Rezzonico has no 


rightful claim to what he enjoys ! The heir 


5 of Mirandola did ſurvive the laſt Marquis, 


who died prematurely—Rezzonico knew he 5 


died prematurely. My ſtrength will not 

now permit me to relate all the particulars 
that might corroborate this tale but Father 
Zadeſki knows them all.? 


What do you mean de enquired Sisi 


mond; 4c was Rezzonico acceflary ?” 


. * Huſh!” interpoſed Bertoldo, « what 


|-have ſaid, I have faid.” 


And the heir of Mirandola,” enced 


Sigiſmond, © was it male or female py 


« I know not,” replied Bertoldo ;*** the 
Marchioneſs went hence on the prema- 
ture death of the Marquis, and her child 
Wa 


' Bertoldo ſuddenly ceaſed ſcaling 100 : 


2 ray of light informed Sigiſmond that 


Federico was juſt arrived with proviſions 
for the wretched priſoner. As this cir- 


cumſtance recalled his attention to out- 
ward objects, he perceived that the ſhades. 


of 


tt if - Jonf- REGINALD. | 
of evening already covered the face of Nature, 
| and already were the ſervants ſecuring the 
1 doors of the caſtle. 
1 Federico ſtill lingered in the dungeon, 
| and Sigiſmond, fearful leſt he ſhould be ſhut 
| | out of the building, and thus his viſit to the 
| © Father be diſcovered, was reluctantly obliged 
to regain the paſſage by which he had en- 
tered the court, and defer till another op- 
portunity the unfiniſhed: ſtory of Bertoldo. 
His mind, however, found in it full occu- 
——_ pation, and he felt himſelf unequal to return 
. to the ſaloon, and mingle in the converſa- 
h = tion with the other cavaliers ;—he retired, 
therefore, to his own ſolitary chamber, where 
he ruminated on the myſterious tale he had 
juſt heard, which ſo fully corroborated all 
| his ſuſpicions. 
| 1 Mirandola had periſhed prematurely q 
Alas! that ſkeleton was then the remains of 
the murdered Marquis !—Murdered ! and 
by whom?— Juſt Heaven] by the preſent poſ- 
- ſeffor of his wealth and honours |\—Rezzo- 
nico then was indeed a murderer ;—He had 
firſt 
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firſt cauſed the wretched Mirandola to be 


3 | waylaid, and then confined 1 in his own caſtle. 


Oh dreadful fate the ſufferings he had en- 
dured were but too faithfully painted in the 


ſoul-harrowing inſcriptions Sigiſmond had 


4 read in the turret. He had then been dragged 


to the ſubterranean cells for the completion of 


: | his fate, and perhaps had received it on that 


very ſtaircaſe in his ſtruggles againſt the 
rufhans ! | 
The thoughts of the youth then dwelt on 


| the miſerable Marchioneſs and her hapleſs 
offspring; —ſtill he believed Madame St. 


Clair and Agnes to have been the unfortu- 
nate ſurvivors of the murdered Mirandola, 
and the thought induced him willingly to 
renew the vow Father Bertoldo had made 
him take, to be faithful and firm 1 in the cauſe 
of juttice and innocence. 

He determined to ſeek another interview 


| | with Father Bertoldo, and then to endea- 


vour to liberate himſelf from Voltorno, and 
obtain from Zadeſki a further confirmation 
of his iuſpiciond. 5 

In 
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In meditations like theſe Sigiſmond paſſed 


the night, and ſhuddered when the morning 


dawned through his ivy-bung windows, at 
the thought of again beholding Rezzonico, |} 


whom he now conſidered with redoubled 
horror. He ſuffered hour after hour to 


elapſe, unable to viſit the parlour, till at 
length he was informed the Prince deſired 


his company. He obeyed the ſummons— 


his feet moved towards the door of the oak 


parlour—his hand trembled on the lock— 


he opened it, and beheld—Agnes ! 
Unable, even in the preſence of the 


Prince, to reſtrain his emotions, he flew to 
| her—he claſped her in his arms—he be- 


ſought her to ſmile once more on the wretch- | 
ed Sigiſmond\! 

« 1 thought ſo,” exclaimed Rezzonico, 
in a voice of thunder; “ ſtand off, auda- 
cious boy reſpect my preſence!“ 


„ You have no right, my Lord,” ſaid 


Sigiſmond, firmly, « to diflolve ties formed 
long before your interference in our affairs 
formed when we were happy 1 


© You 


* e P 
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« You know not hat you ſay, Sigiſ- 


mond,“ replied Rezzonico; but for my 


interference, you had been alas! you know 
not what!“ added he i in a lower voice, and 


3 Race 


Sigiſmond undauntedly e 
«* But for you, Prince Rezzonico, we had 


been obſcure and happy !- But fince you 
| have dragged us both from our ſecluſion, let 


me now, unappalled by your greatneſs, claim 
our reſpective rights? For myſelf, my name, 


my rank, my liberty, the inherita:ice of my 


father! For Agnes, what I am perſuaded is 
her due, the heirdom of Mirandola Y? 

A deathlike paleneſs overſpread the fea- 
tures of the Prince, and was ſucceeded by. 
the glow of rage and iindignation.--Agnes, 
trembling, had ſunk on a couch, but now 


7 riſing, caught Sigiſmond's arm, which he 
had extended in the vehemence of his emo- 


tions, and faintly exclaimed— 
« Speak not thus, Sigiſmond, to———" 
* Peace!” interrupted the Prince, and 
Agnes, * funk again on the ſofa, 
| "0 You 
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« You ſhall have your will,” reſumed Rez- 


Zonico, turning to Sigiſmond ; “ your impe- 


tuoſity has accelerated the diſcovery you will 
in vain wiſh to retard, —Agnes ſhall here- 


after poſſeſs the heirdom of Mirandola, when 


I, her father, refign it to her in the courſe 


of nature. — But for you, unhappy boy! my 


ſoul bleeds for you !—Stand from her — 
touch her not — ſhe is thy ſiſter! | 
The agonized Sigiſmond threw himſelf far 

from Agnes, and gazed filently on the face 
of Rezzonico.—A thouſand varying paſſions 
ſeemed there to ſtrive for maſtery, and at 
length, in a ſubdued voice, he again ſpoke— 

« Yes, Sigiſmond, you are my ſon !— 
Agnes. is my daughter !—but the ſame mo- | 
ther gave not birth to both.—Seek to know 1 


no more — ſeek not to learn the diſhonour of 


your parents!“ 
Sigiſmond gazed on the pallid form of 


| Agnes, who, now ſunk lifeleſs on the couch, 


had loſt in a happy inſenſibility the imme- 
diate conſciouſneſs of her miſery. —He threw 


himſelf at the feet of the Prince— 
«c Tel} 
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4 "Cell me all” he Haid, © that the knows 


| ledge of my whole wretchedneſs may at once 
_ extinguiſh this hated life —If there be yet 


more of horror, tell me now, while the poor 


Agnes will not hear it !” 


„ Alas!” replied the Prince, you had 
better remain ignorant of the guilt—the un- 
intentional guilt of your father.— Let learn 


it all :—Your mother was the wife the mo- 


ther of Agnes was the ſiſter of Mirandola, 
both the offspring of love, unſanctified by 
the ties of marriage too nearly connected 


on both ſides.— Fly, unhappy youth } and 


never caſt another thought on Agnes.“ 
„Alas, my father!” faid Sigiſmond, 
« am I then only to know thee, to curſe my 


birth—to wiſh J had never ſeen the light — 


Yet bleſs me, my father, and ſuffer thy 


wretched ſon to go for ever from thy pre- 


ſence !” 

* Retire now, my ſon,” replied the Prince, 

„* to thy own chamber—there endeavour to 

regain thy fortitude ;—to-morrow we will 

converſe more at large, o on this ſubject, and 
thou 
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thou ſhalt then have thy liberty.—But leave 
me now ; returning life begins to glow in the 
faded check of thy ſiſter—ſhe needs all my 


care.—Retire, my ſon—recal thy virtuous 
principles, thy firmneſs, thy patience to- 


morrow I will give thee the ſad detail of a 
life embittered, and perhaps made guilty, by 


contending paſſions. 
Sigiſmond retired without a to caſt 


5 another look on Agnes, who ſtill lay ſenſe- 
leſs on the ſofa, and ſought his melancholy 
chamber; but in vain he ſought for forti- 


tude, for firmneſs ; the greatneſs of the 


evil well-nigh overwhelmed his ſenſes, and 


he remained, wandering. up and down the 
corridor, bereft of every diſtinct idea. 
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« When ſuch as thou, with ſacrilegious hand, 
« Seize on the apoſtolic key of heaven, 


ce Tt then becomes a tool for crafty knaves, 


1 To ſhut out virtue, and unfold thoſe gates 
„ That Heaven itſelf had ſhut,” OS. 
5 ; : TT BROOKE, # 


| Ar TER Sigiſmond had quitted his newly 
diſcovered father, the Prince committed 
Agnes to the care of her woman, and ordered 

her to be put to bed. She lay ſtill inſen · 
ftible, and it was to be apprehended that the 
greatneſs and ſuddenneſs of the ſhock had 
for ever deprived her of her intellects. 
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The Prince then ſummoned the Monk, 


Regolo Carucci, and ordered all others to be 1 
excluded. I 


« My good Father,” began the 1 


« to you J have confeſſed the weighty crimes 


to which my ungoverned paſſions have 


prompted me. Vou are already ſenſible that - 4 
Agnes and Sigiſmond are both children of 


my love, by the ſiſter and the wife of the late 
poſſeſſor of theſe eſtates. I love not to pub- - 
liſh the guilt of one, whole greateſt fault, ; 
perhaps, was originally her paſſion for me; 
—but, alas! I fear that the unhappy Mar- 
chionels, led aſtray by that paſſion, hoped 
to conceal her infamy by putting an end to 
the life of her huſband, Sigiſmond was 
born ſome months previous to the diabolical 


and too ſucceſsful attack on the unfortunate ; 


Marquis ;—by whoſe premature death—a 
death I can never forbear, in my own mind, 
accuſing the abandoned Hypolita of cauſing, 
I was put in poſſeſſion of theſe eſtates. —I have 


juſt acknowledged to Sigiſmond the unfor- 41 


tunate and near connexion between himſelf 
- and ; 
4 | 


77 
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3 > - aa Agnes; ; and ſeverely did the heart of a 
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parent ſuffer from witneſſing the overwhelm- 
ing grief of which he himſelf had been the 


primary and guilty cauſe.— Alas! Carucci, 
I ſometimes doubt the power of the abſolu- 
tion I have obtained, to cleanſe my oppreſſed 


conſcience from its black Rains.” 


« My Prince,” replied Carucci, *I have 
already more than once exhauſted all argu- 
ments on this topic, and more than once have 


had the good fortune to quiet theſe apprehen- 7 
| fions,—Recolle&t, I beſeech you, that the 
reaſonings which have already convinced you, 


ſtill exiſt in all their force, and that conviction, 


once really obtained, ought never to yield to 


any ſubſequent impreſſions 
ge that as it may,“ anſwered the Prince, 


| a new apprehenſion has taken poſſeſſion of 
my ſoul.-—Sigiſmond, at firſt overwhelmed 


with grief, was all duty and ſubmiſſion, be- 
ſought my blefling, and. ſeemed ready to 
obey my command ; at length his former 
horrible love for Agnes overpowered his new 
feelings, and, with a dreadtul oath, he pro- 

Cc 2 feſſed 
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feſſed his diſbelief of the tale, declared him- 


ſelf convinced that he was the rightful heir 
of Mirandola, and left me, vowing ven- 
geance on the man who had dared to defame 
the memory of his mother. — Poor youth! I 
wonder not at his unbelief—I pity the feel- 
ings which have well-nigh unſeated reaſon. 
It is ſurely a more pleaſing romance that he 
has formed to himſelf, of being indeed the 
heir of Mirandola, than of being a child of 
infamy, who has blaſted the fair fame of his 
mother. Vet, Carucci, his paſſion 1s dan- 
gerous.— That I have erred is too well 
known, and the world is too prone to be- 
lieve all crimes poſſible where ſome are con- 
feſſed ;—ſhould. this youth quit Voltorno, 
he may raiſe a party to himſelf, and bur- 
den his conſcience with the fate of the man 
he will hereafter find to have been his father. 
Save my ſon, dear Carucci, from this heavy 
crime ;—let me not entail on my offspring 
a greater depravity than that of their unfor- 
tunate father.— He will wade to the arms 


ln 


of his ſiſter mn the blood of os com- 


mon parent. 
« How can I, my Prince,” aſked Carucci, 


* prevent this?“ 


« You are wholly maſter of the ſubje&,” 


replied Rezzonico, you are capable of ad- 


ducing all kinds of arguments. — If you have 


ſucceeded in convincing me, in calming my 
paſſions, ſhall you not have more influence 


over a youth, whoſe mind muſt be leſs ſtrong 

than that of a man practiſed, like me, in ex- 

ertion and active thought py | | 
« I will endeavour,” replied Carueci, 


thoughtfully. 


« If you endeavour, with your heart in 
the cauſe,” ſaid the Prince, “you will, by 


ſome means or other, ſucceed. Remember, 
Carucci, the life of your patron depends on 
you and his unfailing friendſhip will for 
ever attend the man who [hall aſſure him he 


has nothing to fear from Sigiſmond.” 
„That man ſhall be m anſwered the 
Prieſt. | : 


c 3 « I 


beſt endeavours,” 
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* have intereſt at Rome,” 
Prince ; 
clave owe their hats to me.“ 
« Your Highneſs ſhall have nothing to 
fear from Sigiſmond,” repeated Carucci. 
* I can be properly grateful for a ſervice,” 


continued Rezzonico; © an intelligent friend 


| ſhall never find me deficient in acknowledg- 


ing or rewarding his exertions.” 

Four Highneſs ſhall ever command my 
interpoſed the Monk : 
« quiet your too teuder conſcience, my 


Prince, and fear nothing from Sigiſmond.“ 


The Prince wrung the hand of Carucci, 
and joined the other cavaliers. 

Sigiſmond, meanwhile, in his 8 
chamber, muſed on the ſtrange intelligence 
he had juſt obtained. He knew not how 
either to give or to refuſe it credit; yet, to 


blaſt the fair fame of the Marchineſs di 


Mirandola, who had always borne fo fair a 
character, ſeemed little leſs than ſacrilege. 


His ſoul revolted from believing himſelf the 
fon of Rezzonico—he felt no impulſe of 


nature 


reſumed the 
&« three Cardinals "yy in the Con- 


1 
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nature in his heart—the Prince appeared to 
feel none towards him ;--he had inflicted the 
dreadful blow with the malice of an invete- 
rate enemy, rather than with the tenderneſs 


of a father; and the compaſſion he had af- | 


terwards diſplayed, ſeemed rather aſſumed 
than real: an expreſſion of malignant hatred 
ſcowled in his eye, and contradicted the 


words of affect ion his lips had uttered. Vet 


too fatally did he feel convinced that Agnes 


was indeed his child: — the ſtory of Madame 


St. Clair was but too clearly explained by 


this terrible avowal; her relationſhip to 


Mirandola too, nd for many circum- 


ſtances till now inexplicable; and if one part 


of this horrible relation were true, che reſt 
might not be falſe. 

The Marchioneſs di Mirandola could not 
be a more eſtimable woman than Madame 
St. Clair had appeared. Yet could he ſup- 
poſe could he bear to imagine himſelf her 
adulterous offspring by Rezzonico ?—He 
turned in agony from the dreadful ſuggeſ- 


tion; and his feelings roſe almoſt to mad- 
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nels when he thought of Agnes, whom he 
mult never again behold—whom he muſt 3 
drive from his heart—whom it was __ S 


_—_ 
4 50M 


to love 


Azain he ceaſed ro meditate diſtinctly, 
and hours had paſſed uncounted in the ter- 


rible extreme of miſery, when an approach- 


ing footſtep arouſed him; he looked up, 


and behe d the Monk Carucci, followed by 
Benedetto, who bore his uiual proviſions.— 

Benedetto ſet down his burthen in ſilence, 
1 | 


Sigiſmond caſt his eyes on ” OI} and 


again averted them ;—lt was not to him he 
could unburthen his boſom of the load of 
grief that oppreſſed him—his ſoul refuſed 


to repoſe confidence in the Monk, and he 
continued to traverſe the gallery with a hur- 


ried ſtep, when the Monk, approaching him, 
took his hand, and beſought him to compoſe 
bis ſpirits. | 


« ] know,” ſaid he, © the > of your 
preſent n, and I own ney are amply 
ſufficient 


et 
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ſufficient to render you reſtleſs and uneaſy; 


but, my dear young Signor, let me entreat 


you to calm your mind, and to ſummon to 
yvour aid thoſe virtuous principles and that 


q vigorous philoſophy know you poſſeſs. 


Sigiſmond turned indignant from a decla- 


mation ſo little calculated to produce any 
effect; at length, fixing his eager eyes on 
the Monk— 


« You ſay,” he exclaimed, « that you 


know the caules of my preſent agitation ;— 


it is more than I do diſtin&ly !—Relate to 
me then the whole horrible tale, that I may 

at once ſee and know all I have to ſupport ! 
Yet what need of more particulars ? I am 
the brother of Agnes—my mother was diſ- 

| honoured—Rezzonico is my father. What 
need of more? 

In vain the Monk began a new harangue 
on the neceſſity of patience. Sigiſmond, 
loſt in deſpair, pretended not to liſten he 

2 aſſumed not even the appearance of atten» 
; tion, but gave way to emotions of the moſt 

violent grief, When this burſt of anguiſh 
C5 3 an 
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had a little ſubſided, Carucci again ſpoke ;- Þ 


he ſpoke of Agnes—he vaunted her pa- 


tience, her reſignation, her entreaties to 
Sigiſmond to ſubmit to the inevitable de- 
crees of Heaven. 


« Tell the dear ſufferer, FIT ſhe,” thus 


of Providence is evident in our fate, de- 
plorable as it is. Had our union been com- 
pleted, what would have become of two ſuch 


involuntary offenders ?!—How would my 
Sigiſmond—how ſhould J have ſupported 


the conſciouſneſs of ſo dreadful a crime, 


though ſo unintentionally committed ?— 
Oh preſs theſe arguments home to his heart, 
if indeed it ſpeak not itſelf moſt ar 
in the ſane language |” ? 


Sigiſmond now. filtened: and wept ; ; FR = 
Carucci, finding he had gained ſome hold of 2 
his attention, artfully interwove with his 


harangue a pathetic account of the grief and 
paternal affection of Rezzonico, and of his 
earneſt wiſh that Sigiſmond would endea- 


your to {ubdue the violence of the ſorrow it 


Was 


continued Carucci, © that the guiding hand 


_ 
_ 
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was bo ata he ſhould foal: and remain in 


his preſent apartment for a while, fince it 


was better that he and Agnes ſhould meet 


no more, until they could meet as brother 


and ſiſter. 


«That, ” dt Sigifmnond, c will 


never be, I fear, —But not long ſhall I bear 


about this load of miſery It cannot be— 
human nature could not long ſupport ſuch 
exquiſite torture: blaſted ia every deareſt 
hope, my birth ſtigmatized, my mother diſ- 
honoured, and my love made guilty—what 


bas this world to offer me as a recompence 
for evils of ſuch magnitude and variety?” 


« Ithas yet much to offer,” repited Carucci, 


* much worthy even of your attention,— 


The Prince, your father, will atone to you, 
by his unvaried kindneſs, by his liberality 


and munificence, for the injuries Fortune 
has done you ; 


—the ſtigma on your birth 
will be legally taken off, and you will be 
declared inheritor of the honours and wealth 
of Rezzonico.—Recover then, young Signor, 


Jour compoſure, and do not throw from you 


=O that 
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that liſe which Heaven and Fortune yet 
unite to bleſs and to diſtinguiſh.” 
« You offer me, Holy Father, conſola- 


tion very inadequate to my ſufferings; but 


it is probably the beſt the caſe will allow of. 
My better hope is that I ſhall not long feel 


my miſery ; and as it has not been occaſioned 
by my own fault, its further - 25a 


are not to be dreaded.” 


not, ſaid Carucci, © to a man 
| whoſe principles appear ſo well founded, 


argue on the impiety of ſelf-murder—you, 
Signor, would recoil from ſuch a deed!” 

„Of any murder,” replied Sigiſmond, 
« [truſt I am incapable. You may reſt aſ- 
ſured I ſhall not attempt to deſtroy myſelf ; 


but the heart-broken, Holy Father, need 


not ſword or poiſon!“ 


« You are young, Signor,” interpoſed the 


Monk, . and you feel acutely what now 


ſeems impoſſible to be borne, you, not un- 


naturally, conclude will always be equally 
' dreadful, and the pangs you ſuffer, you ima- 
gine have broken your heart f but believe 
f 7A ” : me, 
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me, Signor, believe a man whom Experience 


has tutored in the ſchool of Adverſity, very 


ſevere misfortunes indeed may be ſupported 


by a proper and philoſophical equanimity of 
mind.—At leaſt, Signor, aſſure me, not only 
that you will not ſeek to harm yourſelf, but 


alſo that you will not eg the means of 


life. Here is food— | | 
] cannot eat now,” interrupted Sigiſ- 
mond; © but to refuſe food when nature 


I” 


calls for it, would be to ſeek my own de- 


ſtruction. —You need not fear this—I have 
reſolved againſt it but I am not now ſuf- 
ficiently compoſed, Holy Father, to liſten 
to, or profit by, your conſolations. Suffer 
me to endeavour in ſolitude to regain ſome 
firmneſs of mind ſhall not attempt to in- 


vade the retirement of either the Prince or 


Agnes.“ 
Cm took this in after another un- 
ſucceſsful attempt to recommend the viands 


to Sigiſmond, who, loſt in a whirlpool of 
agony, ſcarcely noticed his departure, nor 


the entrance of another perſon. At length 
1 | the 


— —— 
— w — 


1 4 
1 
1 [+4 (4 
itt | 
' 
: 
F 4:66 
1 
13 fl 
we 
* $139 
149 
Fit 
1710 
1 
547 
1414; 
: 
17 
1 4100] 
i 31339 
my 
141 | 
C 9 5 
' N 
1411 
Why 
1031.35 
£ 
1 
{Ot 
118; 
90 
- 
ith 
T9: 
itt 
: : / 
1 
' 
1 11 
4 
1% 
14 154 
'4 4 
: bid 
Fill 
: : 
$1310] 
1440 
1 
1 
Pi; 
1 
it j! 
15 
4 
$33; 144 
1 
n 
64 
17 
1 
A7 N 
1448017, 
"1 FT: 
57777 
Wit Rm! 
- £44455 
( $1: 11% 
nne 
14 
i 
T 
en 
i 
$12 
150401578 
"nh * U 
1. . 
11 {il : 
. 1 WL 
C "n : i M4 
itt 
Mia 
144 
„ 
ne | 
1 
1111 
Mi 
0% 5 
N 
Wet (GE 
A 
13K 
Nahe 
5 1 
if 
14 
ih 1 
1 5 
[0 
41.38: 
: 19 
ot; 
„ 
10 1 
11 
41 
ii 
1110 
T7 vir! 
E384 $345 1 
ii 
» # 
a 
e 
": 
: IL 3} 
U ' 1 
1 itt 
1 ir 
He: is} 
1 11 
þ $79 
1 14 $43 
: 16 
4 1 
14 
i! 
I 
11 


—— 


38 | REGINALD. 

the ſound of his name, haſtily uttered, 

cauſed him to look up, and he beheld a me- 
nial ſervant, whom, after ſome minutes, he 

recognized for Franciſco, the comrade of 

Ghiberti during their journey. 

« Signor,“ ſaid Franciſco, in a hurried 
voice, © forgive my intruſion ; but I come 
to warn you of evil: Eat not thoſe provi- 
fions; they were privately prepared by Carucci, 
who means you no good. —As ſoon as it is 
poſſible, I will bring you ſome wholeſome 
food. Farewel, Signor;” and Franciſco was 
inſtantly out of ſight. | 8 

This intelligence cauſed a momentary re- 
vulſion in the breaſt of Sigiſmond, and for 
an inftant inclined him to doubt the truth 
of the dreadful tale he had juſt learned, — 
If he were indeed the ſon of Rezzonico, 
could that father ſcek his death ? for he was 
convinced that the Monk ated merely as a 
tool under the commands of the Prince. — 
Yet, if this newly diſcovered ſon, who ſhewed 
no diſpoſitions towards implicit obedience, 
| ſtood in the way of a prgected alliance be- 
tween 
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| tween the Lady Agnes and one of the 
friends of Rezzonico, | who expected from 


ſuch an union to inherit all the immenſe | 


poſſeflions of the Prince, he had no prin- 


ciples, no paternal affection to prevent him 


from ſacrificing this ſon to a new projet. — 
Yet, fo dear is hope to the youthful boſom, 
that Sigiſmond could not wholly relinquiſh 


that which this ſurmiſe had occaſioned, and 


determined, at an hour when leaſt liable to 


obſervation, to reviſit the dungeon of Ber- 


| toldo, and from him to obtain all poſſible 


information reſpecting the family and off- 
ſpring of the late Marquis. 
He was acknowledged by the Prince to 


be the child of the Marchioneſs— Ah! then 


was Hypolita, the virtuous Hypolita capa- 
ble of infidelity to ſo noble a huſband ?— 
He reſolved to communicate to Bertoldo _ 


| every circumſtance he could recollect, and 
he felt that infant hope renewed. 


While he yet revolved theſe thoughts, | 
F ranciſco returned with freſh proviſions, 
and having placed it on the table, ſaid 

| | « 71 
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2 pray you to pardon my Wabdes, 


Signor; but condeſcend to ule ſome cau— 
tion. The Monk will ſoon pay ; ou another 


viſit—conceal theſe freſh proviſions, and let 


him believe that you have taſted thoſe he 
brought. Indeed, Signor, there is evil 1n- 
tended you. Federico and Spigno were 


cloſetted with my Lord the Prince and 


Father Regolo, and thoſe conſultations ”_ 
not bode any good to you.“ 2 


« Why, Franciſco,” ſaid Sigiſmond, 6d o 


you know that the Prince has get 
me as his fon??? 
Ah Signor! 75 reſumed Franciſco, © he 


knows better ;—he was ſtruck with the ſame 
reſemblance in you, that both poor Ghiberti 


and [-ſaw.—I wiſh poor Ghiberti were here; 
he could tell you more, Signor, than I can; 


but there have been foul doings in theſe 


apartments, and indeed, * you are not care- 

ful, there may be more,” | 
And when, Franciſco,” enquired Steil. 

mond, is Carucci likely to viſit me?” 


59 
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ce Ere long, Signor; and if he does not 


| | find that you have taſted his food—God 


forgive me! but I am ſure it is poiſoned— 


I he will think you ſuſpect him; - F ederico 


and Spigno will uſe ſurer means.” 


And they are welcome,” {aid the youth, 
<« for I am ſo miſerable, Franciſco, that life 
is a burthen to me ;—however, I will en- 


dieavour to preſerve it, and L thank you for 


your affection; if ever it be in my power, I 


will reward it.“ z ; 


Franciſco now departed, and Sigiſmond 


followed the honeſt creature's advice, fo as 
to lead Carucci to ſuppoſe that he had eaten 
of the food he had brought, while the viands 


Franciſco had provided, he ſecreted in one of 
the deſerted chambers, reſolving, as ſoon as 
the Monk had again viſited him, to explore 
once more his = to the dungeon of Ber- 
toldo, 

He gazed on the 3 of Mirandola, 
and vowed to do all in his power to preſerve 
his own life, ſince for him it ſeemed reſerved 
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25 10 d evelope the myſteries that hung « over the 


fate of the unfortunate Marquis. 


Scarcely bad he prepared every thing to 
| deceive. the Monk, ere he heard his ap- 


proaching footſteps; and when he entered, 
thought a malicious diſappointment ſcowled 
on his hypocritical features, as he perceived 
Sigiſmond yet walking in apparent uninjured 
health. When, however, he repeated his 
enquiries, and learned that he had at length 


taſted the food, and ſaw that part of it was 
gone, a malignant ſatisfaction glared in his 
eyes; and he commended the philoſophy 
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and reſignation of the youth, who, under ſuch 


heavy trials, yet ſought to ſuſtain a life 


which muſt be odious to him, becauſe he | 


felt it his duty to ſupport the inflictions of 


Heaven. 
The. very ſoul of Sigiſmond ated to 


hear the moſt pious doctrines thus perverted 
in the mouth of a hypocrite, for the moſt 


atrocious purpoſes ; but he alſo diflembled, 


and after a ſhort interview the Father de- -_ 


- parted, fatisfied that there would be no 


need 
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Wicca to al more deſperate means, and that 
he ſudden diſſolution of Sigiſmond might 


1 well be attributed to his own deſpair, which | 
p would ſufficiently account for any ſuſpicions 
of poiſon that might ariſe on the inipe&ion 
1 of the body. | » 


Meanwhile all the inhabitants of the caſtle 


; retired to their reſpective chambers, and 
$ Sigiſmond reſolved to explore the ſubter- 
JF raneous paſſages to the dungeon of Ber- 


toldo. 
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CHAP. III. 


«© Think you I am no ſtronger than my ſex 2” 
8 ; Jvrius c 


cc Hop hrings eternal i in the human breaſt,” | 
Por. 
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T HEcaftie-clock had juſt tolled one, when } 
Sigiſmond, taking his lamp, prepared to e- 
plore his way through the deſerted, apart- ? 
ments to the ſubterraneous cell, where the 
wretched Bertoldo lay confined, 
He removed his bed, and entered the 
chamber formerly appropriated to the un- 
fortunate Mirandola. A thouſand gloomy 
reflections crofled his mind as he traverſed | 
this 
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(this hls r new ideas with reſpect to the 
real heir of Mirandola, had occurred to him; 
| put rendered improbable as they were by the 
x avowal of Rezzonico, he dared not truſt to 


| q he ſugg eſtions of his fancy. | He paſſed the 
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ſuite of rooms, and deſcending the ſtaircaſe, 
1 entered the lower corre ſponding apartments, 
| carefully guarding the lamp he carried from 
ſtreaming through the crevices of the de- 


' A cayed window-ſhutters. He found the well- 


remembered trap-door, and paſſing down 
the ſteps, ſoon reached the vaults of the 
caſtle, He perfectly recollected the cell of 
Bertoldo, and was in a few minutes before its 

door, which being low, plated with iron, thick, 
and ſtrongly barred, was able to reſiſt the 
attempts of a leſs infirm inmate than the old 
Prieſt, —Then reflecting that, unappriſed of 
his viſit, Bertoldo might be enjoying the 
bleſſings of ſlumber, he heſitated whether 
to announce his arrival, and diſſipate the only 
comfort of the wretched ;—for a moment 
he liſtened, and a repetition of low groans 
immediately convinced | him that the un- 
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happy priſoner enjoyed not the relief of tem- 


porary forgetfulneſs, and he tapped at the 
door of the cell. A feeble voice exclaimed— 
_<« Whois there?“ 

He replied— _ 
lt is I—-Sigiſmond.” 


Bertoldo immediately, though lowly, 


dragged his infirm” limbs towards the door, 


and in faltering accents thus expreſſed him- 


The hand of Death is upon me AF ly, 


Sigiſmond, from this accurſed caſtle thy 


idea has haunted me day and night, and I 
am ſure no good 1s intended _—FYy 
inftantly * 
The youth would willingly have drawn 
from the dying Bertoldo ſome further ex- 


planation of the myſtery of the Marquis's 


fate and family ; but the poor old man's 


weakneſs was too great to allow him to make 


himſelf heard through the door, and he was 
only able to add— 
Seek Zadeſki!” 
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47 
With this interrupted and unſatisfactory 


3B converſation Sigiſmond was obliged to re- 


; and as he retraced the winding paſlages 
of the ſubterranean caverns, he formed a 


| haſty plan for his flight from an abode where 


he had known only miſery and ſorrow. 
He reached the ground- floor in ſafety, 


and ſprang haſtily up the ſtairs to the apart - 


ments that communicated with his own 


Chamber ;—here a ray of light ſtreaming 
through the rooms, firſt alarmed him, and 
veiling his lamp, he advanced cautiouſly.— 


A ſound of human voices convinced him 
ſome people were ſearching for him, and he 
heard a voice, which he recognized for that 
of Federico, ſaying 

ce He muſt have eſcaped through theſe 
rooms.” | 

Another perſon anſwered in a lower tone, 
ſo that his words reached not the ear of 
Sigiſmond ; and Federico replied— 

« I will not advance the recollect ion of 
what 1 onae wit neſſed in thoſe chambers, 
diſmays me,” 

« Pol- 
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ce Poltroon !” excla'med the other voice 3 


him! 


Too well convinced that his life was now. 


really ſought after (for in the other voice 
his ear acknowledged the tone of Spigno) 


Sigiſmond debated how to proceed. Fede- 


rico ſeemed appalled by conſcience and me- 
mory; but Spigno was a hardened villain, 
' incapable of remorſe. He was unarmed— 
they were prepared ;—he could not even fell 


bis life dearly; and hearing them ſtill ar- 
guing the point, he ſtopped no longer to 


liſten, but proceeding through the lower 
range of rooms, regained the vaults in ſafety, 
and paſſing again the door of Bertoldo's 


cell, hoped to find in rhe windings of thoſe 


ſubterranean paſſages ſome place where he 
might remain concealed, or ſome means of 
_ eſcaping to the upper part of the caſtle, and 
perhaps of wholly effecting his liberation. 

_ Swiftly he paſſed on, till at length he per- 
ceived a ſtaircaſe, which he aſcended, and 
reached a noble landing- place, which, from 
55 the 
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3 the number of ſteps he had mounted, ſeem- 


ea level with the chambers of the caſtle ;— 


4 of this he was convinced, when looking over 
FX: baluſtrade which bounded the landing- 
Y T r. he perceived the great hall of the 
1 caſtle, where a few dying embers ſtill gave, 
1 t intervals, feeble flaſhes of light. 

[ | The doors that opened into the corridor, 
0 vere then the doors of the different bed- 


rooms, and he might chance to open that 


of the Prince. He ſtood bewildered and 
Fonfuſed, irreſolute how to a& not know. 
Eng whither to fly, or where to ſeek for re- 


7 He traverſed the corridor with light and 
Hoiſeleſs ſteps, and perceived a door a zar. 
t did not occur to him that this door might 
iave been left fo, to enable the murderers 
iich more celerity to convey the news of 
heir ſucceſs to their employer; he only re- 
ected that probably only the door of an un- 
occupied room would be left open, and he 
entered. The room was ſmall, dark, and 
ninhabited, and ſeemed only the anti-room 
vol. 1 2 - 


aue 


1 
to a larger apartment; and a line of light 
from under tlie door convinced him that the 
next room was not only inhabited, but that 
probably its inmate was not yet at reſt.— ; 
He approached the door to liſten if any 
noiſe could inform him of any circumſtance, q 
as every moment now ſeemed pregnant with 
important events. He pauſed a moment— 4 
heard a voice—atteinpted the door—it L 
yielded, and he beheld the form of his be- 
loved Agnes! -A faint ſcream from ber 
convinced him that ſhe perceived him— be 
was at her feet, graſping her band—ſlie 
ſhuddered, turned pale, and ſtrove to diſ- 
engage herſelf from him, and the word ro- 3 
ther ſeemed ſtruggling in vain to burſt from 
her hos... 

Fear nothing, Agnes,” ſaid the ago-| 
nized youth ; < 1 am going for ever, unleſs 
I can clear up the myſteries that furround 

us. - Agnes, be not deceived- there E no 1 
3 that the Prince's affertions are true.“ 
Yield not too lightly your belief to his tale, 
nor "ue aſſent to any turther propoſals, —I 
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light | am going, Agnes, to one who can explain 
t the q Theſe intricate circumſtances. Farewell 
that 1 aſk you not to remember me; but be not 
t. cso readily perſuaded t that it is your duty to 
any 1 orget me,” | 
ance, I Sigiſmond,” PS Agnes, I won- 
with Aer at my own calmneſs ] cannot enter into 
$ our wild conject ares. One thing is certain, 
r—it Prince Rezzonico is my father, and it is my 
Huty to obey him ; but you are going, you 
4 ay—and at this hour, and thus diſcom- 
be MW oſed ?” 
—ſheW lt is impoſſible now,” anſwered Sigiſ- 
ond, „to explain theſe occurrences to 
2 ou. Do you know how I can eſcape?” 
Z < Eſcape!” exclaimed Agnes, © eſcape 
rom the caſtle. of your father, and againſt 
bis will!“ | | 
| < This is no time for theſe queſtions,” 
eſumed Sigiſmond ; * my eſcape muſt be 
Immediate my life is purſued !” | 
true. ce It cannot be from hence,” replied 
8 tale, Agnes, for this is an interior chamber ;— 
1s.—14 put ſtay not, [ beſeech you, ſtay not here 
| am 4 'D 2 my 
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my agit tated frame is incapable of ſupporting 
your preſence.” 

« Agnes, anſwered the youth, with a 
forced compoſure, *“ you fee I am calm—I 
ſay nothing to alarm you. God forbid I 
ſhould. ſpeak of my own internal feelings—it 
would be inhuman to you, Agnes ;—but 


297 


look up—we ſhall meet again—— 
« In this world or the next!” interpoſed 
Agnes, and fell inſenſible on the couch. 
To leave her in this ſituation was impoſ- 
ſible to ſtay was equally wrong; ſome one 
might enter her chamber, and finding him 
there, what dreadful . might 
enſue 
Theſe conſiderations, which never oc- 
cuired to him while the light of her gentle 
eye beamed upon him—while he heard the 
ſoit tones of her voice, now agonized his yery 
foul while he beheld her loſt in a temporary 
ſuſpenſion of her miſery, He raiſed her in 
his arms—he claſped-her wildly to his bo— 
ſom then the remembrance of Prince 
Rezzonico's dreadful tale ruſhed on his 
* mind, 
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mind, and though his heart refuſed it full 
credence, yet he relinquiſhed the ſtill faint- 
ing Agnes, and regaining ſome recollection, 
he poured water on her face, aud chatiug her 
hands, at length ſaw her reſtored to a a full 
conſciouſneſs of har ſituation, 15 

« Leave me,” ſhe exclaimed, „ leave 
me, I beſcech you—my attendant will ſoon 
be here, and Oh Sigiſmond, leave me!“ 

« I will obey you, Agnes,” replied , 
with incoherent voice and geſture; yet 
tell me you will preſerve inviolate the 
faith— | 
„ Spare me, hitetropied PRE 4e a 
me on this dreadful ſubject.—Oh Sigiſ- 
mond! We can I lave my {elf from dil : 
traction.“ 1 | 

« Forgive me,” replied he, „ not 
what 1 faid.— Il am going —but whither 
Heaven only knows. —If we meet again, 
Agnes, it will be in happineſs !” 

Agnes ſunk, 0 erpowered, agaluſt the ſide 
of the couch, then tuddeniy ſtarting, ſne 
exclaimod— 
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« Ah Sigiſmond ! I bad forgotten, — : 


| have heard that through that door there 1s a 


way which leads to ſome caverns, that, after | 
many windings and much toil, open on the | 
woods beyond the limits of Voltorno.— 


My atteodant's fears are much fixed on that 
door, and it is through her I have learnt it. 


Endeavour to trace the windings, and ou : 


may regain your liberty.“ 


Sigiſmond, claſping his hands, ejaculated 
a fervent prayer for her welfare, and opening | 


the door ſhe mentioned, quitted her apart- 
ment, more dead than alive. 


Agnes, with infinite preſence of mind, 
aroſe from her couch, and after liſtening for 
a moment to the departing footſteps of Sigiſ- 
mond, refaſtened the door by which he had 


efcaped, and returned to her comfortleſs bed. 


Her agitation had not ſuffered her to ſhare 
the uſual benefits which night and repoſe 
bring to the weary and diſtreſſed, Her ap- 
parel remained the ſame as when, the pre- 
ceding day, ſhe had been ſummoned to her 


father, and had learnt the horrible tale that 


for 
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for ever cruſhed her hopes. — On the wild 
conjectures that Sigiſmond had that night 
inſinuated, ſhe ſuffered not her fancy to 
dwell, conſcious that they only. ſerved to | 
diſpel that compoſure ſhe uſed her utmoſt 
endeavours to attain, She could not, how- 
ever, help wondering how he had ſo eaſily 
obtained admiſſion, fince ſhe had directed 
her attendant to faſten the door, and in the | 
morning, at an early hour, to come again to 

the chamber. | | 

A ſuſpicion of treachery now croſſed her 
mind, yet ſhe was loth to ſuſpect a girl whoſe 


d, ſimple and affectionate behaviour had inſpired 
or her with confidence; this incident, however, 
iſe though trivial in itſelf, yet alarmed her fo 


much, that ſhe determined to rely on herſelf 
alone for aſſiſtance and ſupport ; and ſhould 
the young girl ſhew ever ſo much attach- 


fe ment and affection for her, ſhe determined 
p- not to be wrought upon by it, as the worſt 
e- advantages might be m. de of her want of 


| caution, 
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Her reſolution was taken, firmly to with- 


ſtand any propoſals the Prince might make 


to her of altering ber condition, ſince her 
preſent affeftion, though innocently culpa- 


ble, was too ſtrong to be wholly conquzred, 


and either Pigliani or Valenti were hatetul to 


her ſoul. —She reſolved to ſeek in the arms 
of Religion the only true comfort that could 
heal wounds like her's, and to immure her- 
ſelf for life in a Convent. 


She felt convinced that ſhe "IP have 
many ſtruggles with her father, who, in the 
little ſhe had already ſeen of him, had ſhewn 


| himſelf of a character that could ill brook 


the leaſt contradiction ; and he had already 
told her he deſtined her to be the beide of 
either Pigliani or Valenti + 

« Oh my mother!“ exclaimed the ſuf- 
fering Agnes, how much de I owe to the 
mild, yet firm philoſophy your leflons and 
examples ever inculcated, which has thus 
enabled me to weigh with calmneſs, and to 
decide with ſteadineſs in a criſis of ſuch try- 
ing emergency may the fame gentle reſo- 


- 


lution 


t . 


Wution nerve me to act worthily of thee, 
ohen I ſhall be called upon to exert more 
Powers than even this period requires For 
im, of whom it is guilt to think, may I be» 
allowed to pray, that he too may be ſuſtain- 
ed through this awful trial by powers ſupe- 


Wrior to buman nature—that he may be en- 


bled to conquer the irritable and violent 
baſſions which naturally agitate his mind, 
and to ſubmit with reſignation to a fate as 
nevitable as it is dreadful !” | | 

In reflections and ejaculations like theſe, 
Agnes paſſed the remainder of a ſleepleſs 
ight, and a bright and beautiful morning 
rought her attendant to her, whoſe com- 
paſſionate and tender manners almoſt de- 
ſtroyed the ſuperſtructure of ſuſpicion. raiſed 
he preceding night. But Agnes was too 
truly miſerable to want the conſolations of 
ſuch a being as her attendant the com- 
plicated feelings of her botom could only be 
aderitoud by intuition, and ſhe ſuffered 
ncetiant ſighs to heave her boſom, and un- 
failing tears to dim her eyes, without at- 
5 D 5 tending 
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tending to the pe or prayers of her 
woman. — At length, wearied with ſolicita- 
tions to be comforted, which it was impoſ- 

fible could ſucceed, ſhe requeſted to be left 
alone—at liberty to give way, without re- 
ſtraint, to the ebullitions of a ſorrow, which, 
however it might leave her reaſon free to 
reflect and to determine, would have burſt 
her heart, had it been denied the relief of 
tears and exclamations. 

For ſome hours Agnes remained in ſoli- 
tude, and ſhe began to hope ſhe ſhould be 
ſuffered to enjoy the melancholy conſolation 
of lonelineſs without interruption ; but ſhe 
was miſtaken. About noon, Lauretta came 
with a ſummons from the Prince to attend 
him below. | 
Faraſſed and fatigued with . and 
miſery, Agnes deſired her woman to return, 
and repreſent to the Prince how unable ſhe 
was to obey him; and to requeſt that he 
would allow her to remain where ſhe was, till 
ſhe was more fit to appear before him. 


A very 


ery 


Meins... 8 


| A very few minutes. brought her father 
himſelf to her apartment ;—at firſt he ſeemed 
ſhocked at beholding her late blooming cheek 


robbed of all its roſes, and her light and 


agile form bending under indiſpoſition and 
ſorrow ; but habitual ſternneſs chaſed the 
momentary tenderneſs from his boſom, and 
he exclaimed in a voice that nearly annihi- 
lated the fainting Agnes = 
% No more of this whining. - On your 
obedience, I charge you to forget your im- 2 


pious affection for my ſon, and prepare your- 
ſelf implicitly to obey a father who conſults 


your welfare only in his commands. You 
muſt be ſenſible, Agnes, though you reſo- 


lutely continue ſilent, that indulgence of a 


miſplaced ſorrow is equally vain and culpa- 


ble. Is it by brooding in ſecret over a paſ- 
fion which circumflances have rendered 


dreadful, that you hope to conquer it ? or 
do you childiſhly prefer falling a victim to 
your ill-placed conſtancy, and bowing down 
the head of your father in ſorrow to the 
| _ grave? 
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grave Remember, Agnes, that the heart 
of your only parent is torn with double re- 
mofſe: the conſciouſneſs of his own errors 
is ſufficient for him make him not anſwer- 
able for your obſtinate ones; for that which 
is paſt, as it was involuntary, we will hope 
pardon may be eaſily obtained; but if you 
perſiſt in cheriſhing this vile attachment, 
will it not embitter every hour of your fa- 
ther's life, and ſhorten his exiſtence ?—yThall 
not he be anſwerable for the fatal conſe- 
quences of his own indiſcretion ?—But af 
you reſolve not to conquer your impious paſ- 
ſion, recollect, Agnes, that you will point 
the dagger to the boſom of your father!” 
Agnes ſhuddered with horror at an expoſ- 
tulation which, had it been delivered with 
| tenderneſs, would have wrought moſt power- 
fully on her feelings; but; zoken with anger, 
with contempt, and indionation, it alarmed 
her fears without intereſting her heart, and 


the beſought her tather to ſuffer her to 
ſpeak. 


« Speak 
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“ Speak if thou wilt,” replied the Prince, 
ce but imagine not that thou canſt change 


my determination.“ 


Jo ſpeak of the 3 attachment,“ 
ſaid Agnes, in a faltering voice, © that has 
hitherto filled my boſom, will perhaps ren- 


der my father indignant; yet let him be aſ- 
{ured that his daughter entertains too true 


a love of virtue and honour to ſuffer her to 
cheriſh 1t.—No, Signor, Agnes. can be as 
reſolute in the cauſe of virtue, as though 


ſhe were not of a feeble ſex ;—but ſhe ſolicits 


you to ſuffer her to take her own methods of 


reconciling herſelf to the levere diſpenſations | 
of Providence,” 


.-<6 Þ care ant for the method,” rant 
Rezzonico, e provided the end be what I 


with.” 


». * Accent,” anſwered Agnes, „of my 
thanks for this conceſiion, and ſuffer me to 


ſeek, in the boſom of Religion, that reſig- 
nation which I can no where elſe attain.— 


Suffer me, 1 beſeech you, to enter a Con- 
vent!“ : BYE | 


es « There 
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There is no need of a Convent, ” ſaid 
the Prince, © to aſſiſt your religion you 


may be as pious as you will without quitting 


Voltorno, which you never will quit but as 
the wife of Pigliani or of Valenti.“ 

« Alas! my father,” reſumed Agnes, 
e it is to a conventual life I wiſh to devote 
myſelf.” 

„I will not hear of it,” interrupted Rez- 


Zonico, © my word is paſſed—I will allow 


you a reaſonable interval to indulge your 
grief, and Father Regolo ſhall attend you to 
aſſiſt your devotions ; but I expect that every 
day you join the ſociety below, and that you 
will gradually familiarize yourſelf to pro- 
ſpects which would * en any heart but ſo 
perverſe a one as your's. 

My father,” replied Agnes,“ indeed 1 
am utter unable to ſupport myſelf in o. 


ciety.“ 


«© We mall ſee that,” ſaid the prince; 
« I inſiſt on your making the trial.” 

6 At leaſt, Signor,“ interpoſed Agnes, 
ec allow me a few days to 

= «© Not 
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cc Not an hour,“ ſaid the s * and 


now, Agnes, that I have liſtened to you, 


hear me in your turn.—My will is not to be 
diſputed—I ſhall conquer at laſt, and ſhall 
ſee you' the wife of one or other of the 
Signors I have named to you. — What is to 
be done, therefore, had better be done 
quickly; and ſhew the firmneſs and reſolu- 


tion you boaſt of by making one noble and 


effect ual effort, which will avail you more 
towards quieting the emotions in your bo- 


ſom, than months of weeping in your cham- 


ber, or of praying in a Convent. Let it not 
be ſuppoſed that the daughter of Prince Rez- 


2onico can be in deſpair tor ſuch an accident 


as this—for an event which her own reaſon 


muſt tell her was the expreſs diſappointment 
of Providence, and in no way aroſe from the 


malignant intervention of man. — What me- 
thod can be ſo effectual to baniſh one lover 
from your heart, as eſtabiiſhing another in 
his place ?—Offer no further anſwers—l will 

hear no more. I have announced my will—it _ 


now a remains that you obey it.—l ſhall 


expect 
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cnn you in an hour * and with theſe 
words the Prince departed, leaving his 
daughter in an azony of grief, that for a 
ſhort interval allowed not her reaſon to exert 
itſelf. After a few minutes, however, ſhe 
recollected that exertion was now indeed ne- 
ceſſary; the Prince would be obeyed, and 
ſhe had no time to loſe. Sullenneſs or de- 
ſpair would do nothing with him; but ſhe 


felt a kind of gloomy pleaſure as ſhe reflect- 
ed that the violence of the effort the was 
now obliged to make, would probably be 
too much for her enfeebled frame, and that, 
ere long, a final period would be put to ber 
ſorrows. With a forced deſperation, there- 
fore, ſhe reſolved to meet her fate. —Hap- 


pineſs and ſhe had parted to meet no more; 
and what became of her during the ſhort 
remainder of ner wretched life, the per- 
ſuaded herleif was wholly immaterial. 

Yet ere lhe prepared to join the party be- 
low, a circumitance recurred to her miud 
that ſeemed to give her tomething like hope. 
Jachimo was her friend with Jachimo, on 

her 
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her firſt arrival, ſhe had had no opportunity 
of converſing, and the events of the laſt 
four-and twenty hours had totally driven him 
from her remembrance ; his promiſe of un- 
folding to her forme circumſtances relative, 
as ine ſuppoſed, to her mother, now re- 
curred to her mind with double force; and 
the declaration of the Prince, that her mo- 
ther and himſelf were connected by no ties 
but thoſe of love, confirmed her in the idea 
that Jachimo had really been concerned in 
precipitating the fate of that unbappy pa- 
tent. Yet his awakened conſcience had 
made him her friend, and fituated as ſhe 
was, a friend might be invaluable. F eeling 
her heart recoil moſt forcibly from an union 
with either of the Signors her father had | 
ſelected, ſhe thought it not improbable that 
ſhe might avail herſelf of the attachment of 
Jachimo to effect her eſcape from Voitorno,- | 
and to place her in a Convent; and ſhe 
doubted not but the tale ſhe could tell, 
would induce the Superiors to give her the 
white veil immediately, and then it would 
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be beyond the Prince” s power to withdraw 
her from the aſylum ſhe had choſen. She 


reſolved, therefore, to diſſemble, as well as 


ſhe could, the acuteneſs of her feelings, 


hoping by this means to elude the vigilance 
of her father, and obtain a private interview 


with Jachimo, who might alſo be able to tell 
her ſome particulars reſpecting the birth of 


Sigiſmond. Still ſhe could not prevent the 


inſinuated conjectures of that unhappy youth, 


that all might not be preciſely as the Prince 
had ſtated it, from diſturbing her mind with 


ſomething like a flutter of hope; though 
ſhe checked the intruder with all her powers, 
ſenſible that to have it cruelly blaſted, would 
double even her preſent ſufferings, Con- 
ſcious that, now this idea had again preſented 


1tſelf to her, ſhe muſt not continue to ru— 


minate in ſolitude, ſhe ſummoned all her 


reſolution, and rather before the _— 


time went down to the parlour. 

She found the whole party aſſembled, of 
whom ſhe had yet ſeen only Pigliani, her 
conductor; he was the foremoſt to haſten 
to 
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to ſupport her trembling frame, while the 
moſt exquiſite pleaſure lightened in his ex- 
preſſive and beautiful features the counte- 
nance of the Prince declared his approba- 
tion of her conduct, and he himſelf aroſe, 
and preſented each of his gueſts to her with 
diſtinguiſhing kindaels, 

Overcome with the exertion ſhe had made, 
ſhe ſunk into a chair, and Pigliani aſſidu- 
ouſly endeavoured to recal her wandering 
ſpirits. The circumſtances of his acquaint» 
ance with her gave him a right to addreſs 
her in a ſoftened voice, and with an air of 
intereſt which highly 3 the impetuous 
Valenti. 8 

It was not difficult to diſcover, even had 
not their names been announced, which 
were the intended candidates for her favour, 
Pigliam, gentle, attentive, and inſinuating, 
ſeemed ſecure of the prize, and careleſs of 
his rival ; while Valenti, hot-headed, fu- 
rious, and impetuous, appeared determined 
to ſnatch the victory from his competitor, 
and was equally inattentive to the will of 

Agnes, 
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Agnes, or the very evideat preference the 


Prince gave to Pigliani. 
If the ſoul of Agnes ſickened at the ten- 


der attentions of Pigliani, ſhe ſhuddered at 
the unceaſing gaze and unqualified admira- 


tion of Valenti, whom his father, the Count 


Ubaldo, in vain ſtrove to check; he avowed 


his pride in the conteſt for the hand of the 


Lady Agnes, and declared the ſtruggle more 


glorious than that at Olympus, where heroes 


contended, and nations adjudged the prize. 


Even the Prince compaſſionated the feelings 
of his daughter, and ſtrove to relieve Fx = 


from this troubleſome admirer. 
The Signor Vitalba, who had 1c ng ob- 
ſerved her with profound and undeviating 


attention, now approached her, and ſought 
to engage her in converſation ;—his manner 
apparently free from deſign, his age equal to 


that of her father, the gentleneſs of his 
voice, and the ſerious ſtyle of his conver- 


| ſation, induced Agues to liſten to him with 


lels diſguſt than to either of her young 


lovers. 


Valenti 
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' Valenti beheld the approach of Vitalba - 
without emotion, but Pigliam was viſibly 
difconcerted at it; he fixed a ſteady eye on 
the verv 1uexplicable countenance ot Vitalba, 
which preferved the ſame unchanging placi- 

dity in his diſcourſe with the lovely and in- 
tereſting Agnes, as ever d. ſtinguiſhed it in 
his conferences with the Sigaors ; though 
theſe often turned on ſubjects which called 
forth all the eager paſſions, ali the impetu- 
cous emotions of his companions. As Agnes 

liſtened with more complacency to this new 
friend, Pioliani' s countenance , blackened 

with jealouſy and auger; while Valcnti ſeem- 
ed coolly to laugh at him for feeling any ap- 
prehenſion of tuch a competitor. This 
painful ſituation continued till they were 
ſummoned to the ſocial board ;—Agnes 
would moſt willingly have retired, but was 
not permitted, and being led by Vitalba to 
an upper ſeat, was conſtrained to remain 
during the repaſt. 

As ſhe viewed the various countenances 
around her, ſhe recollected the ſupper at 

| the 
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the table of the banditti, and thought ſhe 
could read as ferocious characteriſtics in the 
faces of many of her preſent affociates. 
Alas!“ thought ſhe to herſelf, “that 
evening, while it yet exiſted, I thought my- 
ſelf nearly as miſerable as it was poſſible I 
could be—and now, how gladly would I ex- 
change my preſent hopeleſs ſituation for a 


period when deſpair did not ſo wholly poſ- 


ſeſs my boſom. Nothing now can help me 
—nothing can ever again give me a gleam 
of happineſs.— I then thought it not im- 
poſſible but ſuture events might concur tos 
put me in poſſeſſion of all my wiſhes ;—now _ 
I turn from ſuch a poſſibility in wild deſpair, 
nor have I even a hope of peace but in the 
grave, where only ſuch wret ches as s myſelf 
can forget their ſorrows.” 
Loft in theſe mournful reſlections, invo- 
luntary tears ſtarted to her eyes, and ſhe 
was endeavouring to reſtrain a weakneſs 
ſhe was conſcious would offend her father, 
heedleſs of what paſſed around her, when 
a ſudden tumult at the table caught 
her 
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her attention. She looked up, and beheld 
the features of her father convulſed with 
rage as he ſpoke to an attendant beſide 
him. | 
« Why knew I not this before o e 
claimed the Prince, in a voice of 3 
« why was I not informed when firſt you 
diſcovered it?“ 

My Lord,” replied the a me- 
nial, © we feared to inform you while we 
bad any hopes of recovering the fugi- 
tive; but every ne. has been carefully 
watched, in vain,” | 
1 Ye knew nor the outlets,” vociferated 

the Prince ; « but ye ſhall ſuffer for this.— 


Here, Benedetto, take theſe fellows, and. Fe 


confine them till you know my pleaſure ;— 
but mind, if they eſcape you, ou life ſhall 
Pay the forfeit.“ 

Agnes liſtened, and truſted that it was 
of Sigiſmond they ſpoke, who had then ſhe 


| hoped effected his eſcape. She knew not 


what advantage he propoſed to himſelf or 
her trom the enquiries he was gone to make, 
but 
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but, at any rate he was free, and · ſhe tried to 


rejoice that ſhe was no longer in danger of 
beholding a being whoſe ſorrows ſhe was leſs 
equal to ſupport than her own. _ 

The Prince, who had diſmiſſed his at- 
tendants, now caſt his eyes on the enquiring 
countenance of Agnes; and wiſhing to diſ- 


cuſs with his friends the unexpected flight | 
of Sigiſmond, he told her ſhe might retire | 


to her apartment, and when he again want- 


ed her, he would ſummon her to his preſence. 5 
Agnes obeyed with readineſs; and as ſhe was 


croſſing the great-hall to gain the ſtaircaſe 
that led to her apartment, ſhe ſaw. her friend 
Jachimo making ſigns as if he wiſhed to ſpeak 
to her. Looking round, and 4 that ſhe 
was alone, he ventured to approach. 


% Lady,” ſaid he, in a low voice, when 
can I impart to you the circumſtances 1 pro- 


miſed to relate? 


« Alas!“ ſaid Agnes, . know not—T_ 
am cloſely watched, nor dare [ truſt Lau- 


retta.”” 


OM Many . 


8 
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„ Many things,” 
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reſumed Jachimo, 


make me wiſh to repoſe this confidence 


in you, Lady —1 wiſh you could fix an 


hour.“ 


„Where is Lauretta now ?” ſaid 3 
« She is now below with the family,” 


long.“ 


Jachimo 


attend him.“ 


VOL. III. 


| rephed en „but ſhe will not "RY 


« I fear ſhe 1s a TOE of ſpy on me,“ re- 
plied Agnes; © but if you will wait for me, 
« At any place and hour you will fix, 
Lady; 1 will not 8 
« Stay,” ſaid Agnes, recollecting berſelf, 
ce to-morrow morning, with the ny dawn, 
I will walk on the terrace. 

„We ſhould there be liable to fn 
tion,” faid Jachimo ; „ beſides, the Prince 
goes to the chace to-morrow, 2nd I am to 


« Well then,” aid A « after the 
family are all retired to reſt, I will meet 
you in this hall—I can eaſily reach it from 
my chamber without any diſturbance,” 

3 


* o- 
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„ To-night then,“ ſaid Jachimo, and 
bowing reſpectfully, he retired, and Agnes 
ſopght her own apartment. The late events 
ſo crochy important, bad almoſt driven 
from her memory the promiſed communi- 


cation of Jachimo ; but now he had recallecl | 
it to her mind, her former with to learn the 
'particulurs of ber mother's itory recurred for- 
cibly. She reached her chamber, Where 
auretta ſoon appeared; A loft m the va- 
rivky of her reflect ic ns, Agnes paid but little 
attention to the girl's talk, till at length a 
word ſtruck her, dad he ſaid 
„ MWihat was that, Lauretta! py 


'« Only, Madam, I was a ſay ing it was 
very ſtrange . ch young Signor could 
Ns -+6 to . Only nothing is ſtrange 


in this old caftle.”?. 
N What „ 
williog to be jatisfied if Sigiſmond had 
really regained his liberty; “and 80 had 

he been confined ?“ 

« Nay, Madam,“ eplied Lauretta, he 
was not confined— that is to ſay, not like a 
| priſoner ; 
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priſoner 3 but my Lord the Prince Bad de- 

fired him to ſtay in his own room awhile for 

ſome reaſons, and in the middle of the night 

Spigno and Federico found his ròom empty, 

and the en of all the bauated rooms 

thrown open.” 

« What buſineſs had Spigno Ee Feds 
rico in his room in the middle of the nights 55 
aſrcd Agnes. 

Why, Madam, my Lord the Prince 
ſent them to him with a meſſage; but they 
were ſo terrified to find all the haunted rooms 

oben — “ 55 | 

« What tale is this of haunted rooms ?” | 
laid Agnes, ſtriving to diſſemble her more 
acute feelings. 

Lord, Madam, have you never * 
that that whole ſide of the caſtle is haunted ? 

Why that's the reaſon it is ſhut up, and no- 

body never goes into it, only lately this 

young Signor Sigiſmond has ſlept in the laſt 
room of the ſuite; but who would have 
thought of finding all the doors thrown 

| ve > open? 
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open? To be ſure the ohoſts have flown 


away with him!“ | 
Very likely,” laid Agnes, any 
with agitation. 

« Aye, Madam, no wonder you are ſo 
frightened. —Lord, Madam, why one night 
Federico, going in to make up the fire for 
the young Signor, could not ſee him, but 
ſaw the next room open, and a ghoſt all in 


armour, brandiſhing a ſword, and ſuch a 


blaze of light round him; but do not men- 


tion this, Madam, for Federico never told 


nobody but me; for he ſays triy Lord the 


Prince is always ſo angry to be told of the 


ghoſts— and now he won't believe that they 
have run away with the Signor Sigiſmond.“ 
e And do you believe 1 it, Lauretta ?” laid 


Agnes. 
Oh yes, 3 that J do,“ replied 


| Lauretta ; «© why where elſe ſhould he be 
gone? for Spigno ſent all the ſervants in 


the caſtle this way and that way to watch 


all the entrances, but they never ſee him go 


out at never a one of them; and to be ſure 
ie | 55 the 
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the ghoſts have taken him for his wack : 
neſs, in daring to be in love with his own. 
ſiſter.“ 1 

At theſe 3 thus openly attain; 
Agnes fell into ſucceſſive fainting fits, in 
which ſhe continued ſome time, until her 
ſcattered ſenſes were rouſed by the indignant 
voice of Prince Rezzonico near the door of 
her chamber ; he opened it, and with fury 
flaſhing in his eyes, exclaimed— |. 

* Where is this unworthy daughter, who 
conſpires againſt a father that conſults her 
happineſs alone in all he does ?” | 
© Agnes, amazed, demanded what ſhe had 
. done. 

That pretended wor replicd the 
Prince, © will not impoſe on me.—It is 
known that you muſt have aſſiſted your un- 
worthy brother to eſcape, fince there is but, 
one outlet that has not been nn 
watched.“ 

A moment „ of 
Agnes t to a degree of firmneſs ſhe little ſuſ- 
pected herſelf of poſſeſſing, and the was 


„„ going 
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going to ſpeak, when the Prince again | 


exclaimed-— 


But perhaps he is even now bewildered 


inthe intricate windings of the patlages—l 


will go myſelf, and examine the labyrinth; 
and in the meanwhile, Carucci, guard you 
with care this traitorous daughter!“ 

The Prince then, ordered his attendants-to 
bring torches, and unfolding the door through | 
which Sigiſmond had fled, left the Monk in 
the apartment with Agnes. Carucci endea- 
voured to harangue the Lady Agnes on the 
peculiar circumſtances of her ſituation, but 
ſhe was incapable of even feigning attention, 
and beſought him to deſiſt. To filence him, 
however, was impoſſible, and he reaſoned 


with her on the impropriety of counteracting 
ber father's will, by her wiſhes to go into a 
cloiſter.— She muſt be convinced, he ſaid, 
thai it was neceſſary to ſacpifice her impious 


Paſſion; and as the ſtruggle muſt either way 
be equally ſevere, it behoved her to fulfil at 
leaſt one duty, and obey the commands of 
her parent ſhe would then have the com- 

5 55 fort 
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fort of reflecting that by ſuch conduct his 
bleſſing would attend her through life. 

Oppreſſed with inexplicable anxiety, 
Agnes loſt every word of the holy Father's 
diſcourſe; and trembling with fear leſt the 


Prince's ſuggeſtion ſhould be true, and Sigiſ- 


mond ſhould ſtill be wandering among the 
windings of the labyrinth, ſhe kept her eyes 
fixed on the eventful door, and waited with 


a racking impatience the return of her father. 


Minutes ſeemed as hours While fo import- 
ant an event hung on their iſiue, and ſhe 
traveried her chamber in an agony of mind 
the preſence of Carucci was unable to re- 
preſs. Again he preached patience and re- 


ſignation again ſet before her the magnifi- 


cence, the rank, the wealth, and, as he 


argucd it, the happineſs that awaited her 


compliance with the will of her father; but 


countel fo miſapplied and fo ill- timed, ſeem- 
ed only to madden her brain; and ſhe re- 
plied, with ſome aſperity 


« I beſeech you, Father, ſpare yourſelf 
this trouble; my mind is not now in a frame 
| „ to 
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to profit by your endeavours—time may | 
perhaps lolten the violence of my feelings, 
but. „ 
OF am ſorry, 12 Annes,” replied | 
Carucci, © to {ee you ſo contumacious in re- 
fuſing to liſten to the ſoothings of piety and | 
philoſophy ;—you diſcover a temper I did b 
not expect from ſo gentle a countenance, | 
and, I muſt ſay, a diſpoſition wholly incon- 
fiſtent with your wiſh for a monaſtic life. — 
Do you think you would there be exempt 
from remonſtrances to which you liſten with 
ſo much impatience ?—The voice of Reh- 
gion and Judgment is every where the ſame ; 
and the greateſt advocates for conventual 
ſecluſion would, were they to hear all the 
particulars of the caſe, allow my arguments 
to be juſt,” | 
_ To this harangue, Agnes had not appear- 
ed even to liſten ; anxious'only for the re- 
turn of the Prince, a thouſand dreadful ideas 
ruſhed on her mind. Sigiſmond had told 
her that his life was ſought, and the rage of 
the Priace on his evaſion, ſeemed to corro- 
| borate 
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ben che aſſertion, and alſo to give bend 


thing like ſtability to the conjectures Sigif= 


mond had attempted to inſinuate, that all 
was not preciſely as ſhe had been informed, 
Why, if the youth were really the ſon of 


Rezzonico, why was he ſo eager to keep him 


confined ?—With what views had thoſe two 


men viſited his chamber in the dead of 


night ?—Could a father be acceflary to the 
murder of his own fon ?—Was it not rather 
ſome one whoſe rights interfered with his 
own, whom he wiſhed to deſtroy ?—Yet 


ſhe ſtrove to check theſe horrible ſuggeſ- 


tions, by the remembrance that Rezzonico 
was really her father; of that ſhe could not 
entertain a doubt, Yet another horrible 


idea, in ſpite of her endeavours, would flaſh 
on 'her mind :—Should the Prince meet 


with the wretched youth ſtill wandering in 
thoſe intricate paths, what ſhould prevent 
him from now, this very moment, accom- 
pliſhing his dreadful will, and for ever anni- 


hilating the claims of Sigiſmond? Thoſe 


two men 2 Who attended him, were the ſame 
$5. „ 
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that had announced to him the eſcape of the 
youth, and probably the very Federicg and 
Spigno mentioned by Lauretta—they had 
the countenances of murderers Perhaps at 

that very moment they were plunging their 
daggers into the boſom of their victim per- 
haps leaving him, mangled but yet ſurviving, 
to end his exiſtence in thoſe gloomy vaults ! 
he idea was too dreadful—ſhe ſickened, 
turned pale, and fainted ;—but a few mo- 
ments, however, elapſed ere ſhe recovered 
the full conſciouſneſs of her ſituation, and 
in another quarter of an hour, ſhe heard 
the returning footſteps of Rezzonico. She 
ſtrove to ſummon all her fortitude to meet 
what ſhe had to endure, and eagerly watch- 
ed the appearance of the Prince and his fol- 
lowers. 

The door opened, and ſhe beheld three 
countenances, pale, wrathful, yet, as ſhe 
feared, with a gleam of malicious fatisfac- 
tion on every feature ;—ſtrongly illumined by 
the glare of the torches, the thought the 
countenance of the Prince the moſt ferocious 

= -. ſhe 
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| ſhe had cont ſeen ; ſhe thought ſhe read in 


it that be was juſt returned from deſtroying 
his fellow- creature—perhaps his ſon !—The 
drawn daggers they each carried, added to 
their terrifying appearance and when they 
were within the room, and the door care- 
fully guarded, Rezzonico gazed on the face 
of his daughter, and demanded in a voice of 
ſtifled rage, what puniſhment that daugh- 
ter merited who rebelled againſt-her father's 
known will ? adding, he ſuppoſed ſhe me- 


ditated her own eſcape next. 


Agnes, with an undaunted air, enquired 
if he had found him whom he ſought ?. 
Ol this at leaſt be certain,” replied the 
Prince, in a voice of thunder, © you will 


ſee your minion no more will at any 
hazard guard you from the perpetrateng of 


the foul crime you meditate.” 

It is,” ſaid Agnes, my moſt Rerum 
wiſh to ſee that unhappy youth no more. — 
You —_— me, Signor, by youn ſuſpi- 
cions.“ 


6 « Did 
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| ment ?” exclaimed the Prince. 


80 Did he not eſcape through your apart- 


« He did, my Lord,” replied W 


4 And how came be: and with what view 


came he into your apartment?“ aſked Rez- 
Zonico, with a look a fiend might have 
gloried 1n. 


« Let me rather aſk; ” ſaid. Agnes, with 
all the firmneſs of conſcious innocence, 


from what deſtiny he ſought to fly? 


A momentary paleneſs croſſed the cheek of 
Rezzonico, but it was ſucceeded by a fluſh 
of double indignation, 

« Utter not another word,” exclaimed 
the Prince, © but learn in ſolitude and 


| filence to repent thoſe already ſpoken, —I 


will not remove you from this chamber, be- 
cauſe the avenue to eſcape will but tantalize 
you with the impoſſibility of availing your- 


ſelf of it ;—but light and ſociety you enjoy no 


more till you come forth the voluntary wife 
of Signor Pigliani, if, after this conduct, 
he ſtill deems you worthy of his love.“ 


Then 


en 


Es : 
enn. 


Then again examining the faſtenings of 


the door, he ordered the windows to be ſo 
dcloſed as to exclude even the fading twilight, 


which was now ſpreading over the face of 


the earth; and taking even Lauretta away, 


left his wretched daughter in total ſolitude 


and darkneſs.— External objects, however, 
could little affect a mind ſo wholly occupied 
with more important concerns, and Agnes 


was ſcarcely ſenſible of the deprivation of 
light ; yet when ſhe reflected that in the 
long hours of night that were approaching, 
ſhe might have explored thoſe paſſages, and 
fatisfied herſelf that Sigiſmond had really 
eſcaped, ſhe lamented the loſs of what alone 
could have aſſiſted her in ſo arduous an un- 


| — 


„ Yet,” ſaid ſhe, to what nd do I 
wiſh the eſcape and life of that unhappy 
young man ?—To live, 1s defirable only 
when we may hope with life to enjoy happi- 


neſs— but that is for ever out of his reach; 
_ and at this early age, he dies innocent and 


virtuous, for Heaven is too merciful to im- 
4 - pute 
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pute to him the involuntary crime of loving 
me. Theſe events are beyond my power to 
controul; I muſt therefore lubmit' to my 
fate with reſignation, if my prayers will en- 
able me to attain it. Forgive me, Heaven, 
the foul ſuſpicions I have conceived of ſome 
whom it is my duty to reſpect; and forgive 
me the wiſh that the lame murderous inten- 
tions may extend to me alſo !”? 

In refle&ions ſuch as theſe Agnes paſſed 
the melancholy hours. — The evening was 
not far advanced, and ſhe could not hope for 
the relief of ſleep in the agitated ſtate of her 
mind. Day and night were hencerorward to 
be the ſame to her; for ſhe felt that her con- 
finement would end only with her life, if the 
term of it depended on her Oy union 
with Pigliani. | 


BHP;  CHAP, 
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©: Is it not now the hour, 

The holy hour, when to the cloudleſs height 
« Of von ftarr'd concave climbs the full orb'd moon, 
« And to this nether world, in ſolemn Rillneſs, 
KGires ſign that to the liſtening ear of Heaven | 

40 Religion's voice ſhould plead Poo The very babe 

„ Knows this—and, chance awaked, his little hands 

Lifts to the Gods, and on his innocent couch 


« Ca! wy down a bleſling.“ 


/ 
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DisMaLLY did the Lady Agnes paſs the 


ſucceeding hours as ſhe heard them an- 
nounced by the tolling of the caſtle-clock : 


yet ſhe wiſhed not for day, for day would 


bring with it iceſh perſecutions ; and if ſhe 
Eo could 


wein. 
could but have perſuaded herſelf that Sei 


mond was not now writhing under wounds 
inflicted by the hands of his father's emiſſa- 
ries, ſhe would have endeavoured to recon- 
cile herſelf to her preſent ſituation. 


Eleven, twelve paſſed heavily on, and 


the falling to of the great doors of the dif- 
ferent apartments below, ſeemed to announce 
that the inmates of the caſtle were retiring 
to reſt, And now not a ſound was heard ; 
Lauretta's ideas of the caſtle being haunted 
by unquiet ſpirits, returned upon her mind, 
and ſhe felt the power of ſolitude and dark- 

neſs, added to the conſciouſneſs that it was 
night, operate upon a mind not habitually 


— 


timid. She recalled the conference ſhe had 


once held with him who was now loſt to her 
for ever, on the re-appearance of departed 


| ſpirits; and ſhe remembered his idea, that 


they would only be ſuffered to appear on an 


occaſion really important—to prevent, or to 


puniſh vice—to encourage, or reward virtue. 


Important events ſeemed now hourly occur- 
ring; but ſhe ſaw not how any ſupernatural 


inter- 
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5 interference could haſten or retard them, at 


leaſt with reſpect to herſelf: ſhe therefore 
ſtrove to diſmiſs fears ſo unayailing, and 
tried to fix her mind. on the promiſed com- 


| munication of Jachimo, who was probably 


even then waiting for her in the great hall, 


She pitied his needleſs trouble, and wiſhed 


it had been poſſible to apprize him of her 


confinement—though recollecting that that 
had probably been done by Lauretta, ſhe 


hoped he was not there expecting her, 


But all her endeavours to fix her thoughts 
on what he had to diſcloſe were unavailing z 
fears indefinable took poſſeſſion of her feel- 


ings, and ſhe expected to ſee ſhadowy forms 


flitting along the profound obſcurity of her 
chamber—a thouſand times ſhe imagined 


| ſhe heard ſighs and low groans, and more 
than once ſhe ſtarted on fancying ſome 
being ruſhed paſt her, whoſe wings ruſtled 


in the air. 
She threw herſelf on her couch, but to 


ſlumber was impoſſible. At length her real 
ſufferings chaſed theſe ideal fears, and, over- 


powered 
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powered with the conſciouſneſs of hopeleſs 


miſery, ſhe wept and ſighed in bitterneſs of 


ſoul ; then ſeeking from religion that com- 


poſure o difficult to attain, ſhe threw her- 
ſelf on hef knees, and ſpent ſome time in 


earneſt prayer. After this, finding her ſpi- 


rits calmer, ſhe laid down on the couch, and 
at length fell into an unquiet ſlumber ; the 


ideas that had poſſeſſed her waking, haunted | 
her fleep, and ſhe fancied herſelf in the great 


hall, liſtening to Jachimo's promiſed tale :— 


| ſuddenly he declared it neceſſary, in order 
to confirm the truth of what he was relating, 
to lead her into ſome of the deſerted apart- 


ments of the caſtle; and in her way thither 


ſhe ſtumbled over ſomething, and fell to the 
ground, As her hands touched what had 


cauſed her fall, ſhe perceived it was a human 
body, and examining -it by the light of 
Jachimo's torch, ſhe diſcovered the features 


of Sigi{mond ; then looking up in Jachimo's | 
face, he was changed to Prince Rezzonico, 


who ſharply opbraiding her for the concern 
ſhe ducovercd, told her that he had mur- 
; „ dered 
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Lice Sigiſmond with his own hand, to ſave 


her from the dreadful effects of her guilty 
paſſion. She was then ſnatched from the 
pot, and found herſelf in one of the ruined 


rooms, which was wholly dark ; but ſhe was 
informed by Jachimo, who was again her 


companion, where ſhe was.—ln a moment 
the room became illuminated; and looking 
round to diſcover the cauſe, ſhe beheld in a 
ſtrong light a martial figure, clad in con- 
plete armour, who turned on her a mourn— 
ful countenance, and laid, in a Jow voice 
+ Unhappy child, thou ſuffereſt for thy pa- 


rent? s fault.!“ and inſtantly vaniſhed. —As - 


ſhe was returning, the met again her father 
in the winding paſſage where the had ſtum- 


bled over the body of Sigiſmond, and he, 


with a ferocious countenance, feized her by 


the hair, and exclaimed—+** For, your ſake : 
have murdered Sigiſmond ; now obey me 
this inſtant give, your hand to Pighani, or 1 


plunge this dagger in your bolom !””—She 
had juſt ſtrength to exclaim—* Strike! 


when ſhe ludgevly awoke in extreme agita - 


tion, 


\ 
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tion, and fearing to dream again, aroſe and 
ſlowly traverſed the room; but the recol- 
lection of the horrible circumſtances of the 


viſion overpowered her, and ſhe trembled in | 
agony.— She feared leſt her fancies were pro- 


phetic, and Sigiſmond was indeed murdered 


by the hand of his father. So long and fo Þþ 
earneſtly did ſhe dwell on this idea, that ſhe f 


almoſt expected his ſpirit would come and. 


announce to her its deliverance from the 
troubles that had ſo long and ſo cruelly op- 
preſſed him. 5 

While ſhe thus ruminated and watched, 
ſhe heard a ſpecies of low murmuring noiſe 
beyond the very door through which Sigiſ- 
mond had eſcaped. Her fancy ſoon trans- 


formed this noiſe into the groans of a dying 


perſon, and ſhe now believed that the youth, 
not wholly murdered by the remorſeleſs hand 
of the Prince, had dragged his limbs back 


to the entrance of her chamber, there to 


breathe his laſt ſigh! She placed herſelf 
cloſe to*the door, and liſtened earneſtly, but 
could hear n diſtintly; and after a 

while 
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| while all was filent, —In an agony of diſtreſs 


that ſhe could not examine more narrowly 


into this ſingular circumſtance, ſhe endea- 
voured to withdraw the bolts of the door, 


but they reſiſted every attempt of her feeble 
and trembling fingers ; ſhe formed the pro- 
ject of making her voice heard, but this 
idea ſhe inſtantly relinquiſhed, reflecting 


that ſhe was wholly" uncertain who might be 
beyond that door; ruffians might have en- 


tered thoſe paſſages for the worſt of purpoſes, 
and ſhe might expoſe herſelf to the moſt 
dreadful fate if ſhe diſcovered berſelf to 
them. Fears of every varied kind aſſailed 
her, and while ſhe yet lingered and liſtened 
at the door, the caſtle-clock ſtruck two. 

« How ſlow the hours paſs with the 
wretched,” thought Agnes, and how many 
have I yet to wait, ere any one will approach 
to break this dreadful ſolitude !” | 

Again ſhe liſtened for ſounds, but none 
met her ear, ſave the murmuring of the 
wind, which ſighed at intervals through the 
winding paſſages of the caſtle. —Her fancy 
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was in ſo irritable a ſtate, that it IR tranſ- 


formed the whiſtling of the guſt into the cry 


of a ſpirit; and finding herſelf relapſe into 
a degree of horror and anguiſh almoſt in- 
ſupportable to human reaſon, ſhe again bad 


recourſe to prayer. 


While ſhe was yet on her 14 her room 
was ſuddenly and momentarily illuminated 
—ſhe ſtarted up, expecting to ſee ſome ter- 
rific figure who might appal her very ſoul, 
and recommending herſelf to Heaven, look- 
ed anxiouſly round. —A horrible craſh of 
thunder inftantly convinced her what 1t was 
that had ſo alarmingly enlightened her 
chamber; the rain poured down in torrents, 


the wind roared almoſt as loud as the thun- 
der, which rolled in ſuch repeated and dread- 
ful peals that the thought, even among the 


Alps, ſhe had never experienced ſo ſevere a 
ſtorm. The echo from hill to hill rever- 
berating every craſh, made the thunder 
ſound inceflant, and the vivid lightning 
fathed horribly through the crevices of her 
3 

Agnes 
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1 ſtood aghaſt in the midſt of her 
apartment, 1 to the dreadful war of 


elements, when a nearer noiſe alarmed her 


till more: ſomething like the clanking fall 
of armour ſtunned her, and ſeemed to be in 
her very room. After a moment's thought, 

ſhe concluded that it muſt be the picture of 


her father, loolened from the hook which had 


ſupported it, and fallen to the ground. 
Directing her ſteps by the found to the 
ſpot, the found her - conjecture. right, and 
o:fered' up her grateful thanks to that Being 

(hich had preſerved her from ſo immediate 
a danger. | 

In an interval of the. ohm however, ſhe 
heard the noiſe in the ſecret paſſage renewed 
with more violence than ever; ſhe even 
fancied that ſome attack was making on the 
door into her room. | 

«Yet, fad ne, fob what purpoſe 


| ſhould any one ſteal into my apartment by 
that concealed entrance, when I am here 


defenceleſs and hm And, if my pu 
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be thirſted after, an _ and not unwilling 


ſacrifice.” 


In a little while longer, it ſeemed to her 
that, a part of the edifice had fallen; and, 
from the ſound, ſhe concluded that this had 
occurred in the building beyond her room. 
The noiſe was tremendous, and in a few 


minutes all the inhabitants of the caſtle 


were rouſed. She heard voices and foot- 
ſteps, but none approached her door ; and 


ſhe welcomed with a kind of gloomy deſpair 


the idea that ſhe ſhould be left to periſh 
among the ruins of the edifice, While ſhe 


yet indulged this horrible ſuggeſtion, ' the 


outer-door of her chamber was unlocked, 


and Pigliani ruſhed in. _ 


e Faireſt Agnes,” ſaid he, allow me to 
ſave you ?—The caſtle totters to its founda- 
tion, and the ruin 1s already begun in the 
outworks beyond your apartment !- And 
advancing to her, he took her hand, and 
would have led her forth ; but her feet re- 


| fuſed to move; ſhe apprehended ſhe knew 


not 
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not what of r or deſig ien, and ſhe 
ſaid— 


Signor, I am a priſoner here by my 
father's orders.” 

Pigliani flaid no longer to n but 
claſping her in his arms, bore her away from 
a part of the caſtle which ſeemed doomed 
firſt to be deſtroyed.— Her ſpirits wholly- 
overcome, Agnes could only exclaim— 

e Is the Frinee ſafe . me to my 
Ather. 5 
6c Every one 1s ſafe, Lady: ; nad Pig- | 
jani, „and I will conduct you wherever you 
demand.“ ” gol | 
As he bore along his almoſt fainting prize, 
owever, he could not forbear preſſing her 
1th ardent tenderneſs to his boſom, nor im- 

brinting on her pallid cheek a kiſs ſo vehe- 
ent, that it rouſed Agnes from her ſtate of 
ebility, and ſhe inſiſted on being releaſed. 
he humility of his contrition might have 
oned for his offence, could he have been in 


e eyes of Agnes any thing but an object 
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of diſguſt, and ſhe walked havghtily on- 


ward. 
. Where is the Prince, Signor? * Caid 


ſhe. 

"In the great hall below,” replied Pig- 
liani, © to which I mean inſtantly to conduct 
; you ; but let me firſt obtain your pardon.” 

* You do not mean to detain me here, 
Signor,“ reſumed - Agnes, « till 1 have pro- 
nounced it?“ | 

Awed by the dig goity of her manner, 
Pigliani again moved forward. They were 
now very near the hall, when he again turn- 
ed, and bent his knee to Agnes. 

Once more, lovelieſt Agnes, let me 


7 


iplore you to forgive a fault cauſed only by | 
an uncontroulable paſhon.—Oh Agnes! givel : 
me but a hope that in the deciſion, which . 
will ſoon reſt with you, I ſhall be more ſa- 8 


voured than Valenti.“ 5 | f 

Signor,“ ſaid Agnes, „there is one wa 
by which you might ſecure my eternal gra 
titude, and more you muſt be convinced 


* 


4 ” not 


1 
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not, nor will be, in the power of this broken 


heart to beſtow.” 


« You may command me to do any 
thing,“ replied ani, till kneeling, © but 
to relinquiſh you.” 1 

« Then I have done,” replied Agnes, I 


have no more, Sir, to ſay—lead me to my 


father.” RD | 
by, aireſt Agnes, reſumed Pigliani, co- 
vering her hand with kiſſes, I cannot now 
fully explain myſelf; but remember, that 


though choice will be permitted you, abſo- 


lute refuſal will not. Mine or Valentrs you 
muſt be lonly beg to be of the two the leaſt 
hateful to you.—Did it reſt with me to give 
you full and entire liberty, ſhould you, 
could you fue in vain ?—No, I would doom 
myſelf to miſery rather than accept fo very 
reluctant a hand ;—but this is not mine to 
oive—all that is in my power, I ſolemnly . 
ſwear to do; and, from the moment I have 


received your faith at the altar, I will leave 


you perfect miſtreſs of yourlelf, and truſt to 
2 2 time, 


1 
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A time, and my tender affection, to win from | 
. you ſome return of ſenſibility.” OL. | 
4 A loud clap of thunder at that moment | 
1 ſtartled Agnes, and ſhe beſought him to a 
N ſuffer her to ſeck her father; for with one 

4 ; hand he was graſping both her's, while his 
A other arm encircled her flender waiſt, and 
i was gradually drawing her cloſer to him; ; 
0 yet with an air ſo reſpectful, that it appeared ˖ 


as if his energy were forced from him againſt ( 
his will by the ardour of his feelings. 
« Heaven,” reſumed be, © in that awful 


ſound, atteſts my truth, and ratifies my oath. : 
Speak, gentleſt Agnes —I aſk. but for pre- I 
ference over Valenti, —1 know that to your . 
wounded boſom both muſt be hateful but g 
truſt, I beſecch you, to my pronufes.—You 
will find Valenti more impetuous and un- 7 


controulable. Speak, deareſt Agnes, one 8 
word, one whiſper, ſo low that no ear but 


that of love tender as mine ſhould catch 5 
it LS | T 

« Oh 33 5 replied 8 5 deſiſt I = 
entreat you. Ho can I promiſe preference i 


who 


REGINALD. | 101 


who know no wiſh but to die—who have no 
hope but to be releaſed from anguiſh I am 


uncqual to ſupport. —Lead me, lead me to 


my father!“ | 

The ghaſtly 1 of her countenance 
made Pigliani fear ſhe would faint, and he 
obeyed her earneſt requeſt, whiſpering as he 
moved forward with her, while he forced her 


to lean on him, for indeed ſhe Was unable to 


{ſupport herſel. 
« Yes, lovely arbitreſs of my fate, I will 
obey you without reſerve, without further 
requeſting a promiſe that would give me all 
can taſte of happineſs. -I know I have no 


| chance of touching your heart your friend- 


ſhip was all I aſked.” 

He now opened a door, and led the halt 
fainting Agnesinto thelarge hall, where all the 
Signors were aſſembled, except Vitalba—acir- 
cumſtance to which they all ſeemed inatten- 
tive, though Agnes inſtantly remarked it.— 
The Prince obſerved her languid countenance, 
and offered her wine to recruit her exhauſted 
lame, while he gave the moſt liberal praiſe to 
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Pigliani for his ready exertions for the Lady 


Agnes. Valenti, burſting with envy, heard 
theſe praiſes, and his countenance ſcowled 
gloomy defiance at his rival; nor could 
Agnes deny to her own heart that there 


could be no competition between the two 


Signors. 
Valentl, hot- headed, violent, Tay un- 


guarded, betrayed every ſymptom of the 


worſt diſpoſition : his countenance was artful, 
though his impetuous youth now made him 
unguarded ; but his eye proved him capable 
of every exertion of malice, and of the moſt 


unabating revenge; his manners, rude and 
unpoliſhed, ſpoke him at once ſavage and 


_ untaught ;—while Pigliani joined to a beau- 


tiful face and graceful perſon; the charm of 
the moſt elegant manners, the moſt uniform 


_ urbanity ; tender and reſpectful, he felt and 


practiſed the delicacies of love, and the gene- 
roſity of his promiles proved him to have ſome 
ſoul to have been capable even of imagin- 
ing ſuch conceſſions.— It was evident too, 
to which of the candidates the Prince moſt 

leaned, 


ble 
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leaned, if that circumſtance could have had 


any weight in determining ſo deten a 


choice. 

Ere Agnes bad been long in the ball, 
Signor Vitalba entered: his countenance be - 
trayed diſappointment, and but little notice 


was paid to his appearance. The Signors 
were all drowning in wine the remembrance 


of the terrors that had driven them from 
their beds, and Agnes ſaw with diſeuſt that 
the Prieſt, Regolo Carucci, had nothing of 


the Prieſt but the habit; that he gave into 


the ſame exceſſes, and indulged the ſame 


intemperate gaiety as the others.—Pigliani, 
as he paſſed her, whiſpered to her that he 


would not now diſtreſs her with converſa- 


tion, and joined the gentlemen, frequently, 
however, regarding her with eyes of mingled 


pity, reſpect, and tenderneſs; nor could ſne 
help obſerving how much more refined were 
his manners and gaiety than thoſe of his 


companions. 
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CHAP. V. 


% The deep-ton'd thunder roars, 
« And ſcaring lightnings fly! 
„ The angry ſpirit of the lake. 
i «© Daſhes his dark blue waves 
And rides in foam l“ 


1 
j 


SAYER, 


| WUILE the Lady Agnes remained in a 
ſituation of ſo much conſtraint, it was her 
wiſh to have kept apart from any of her 
companions, and ſhe felt thankful for the 
forbearance of Pigliani, and for the delicate 
addreſs with which he contrived to prevent 
Vale from approaching her; and ſaved 

rom | theſe. two, ſhe liſtened with leſs re- 


luctance 
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uctance to the ſerious and unaſſuming con- 
verſation of Signor Vitalba, who placed him- 
{cif near her, and ſought to lead her atten- 
tion from the ſubjects that ſo mournfully 
engroſſed it. He ſpoke on topics of ſenti- 
ment, of literature, of feeling; and Agnes, 
who felt it her duty to detach her mind as 
much as poſſible from Sigiſmond, liſtened 
with complaiſance, and ſtrove to intereſt 
erſelf in a converſation ſo ſuitable to her 
general habits; ; nor did ſhe immediately per- 
eve that Valenti choſe to reſent, in a very 
unbecoming manner, the conduct of Pigliani, 
i] high words at the table attracted her 
otice. She ſaw the youth burſting with 
aſſion, accuſing Pigliani of employing un- 
ur and ungentlemanlike artifices to win the 

iections of the lady, while he reſtrained 

im from availing himſelf of open and ho- 
durable opportunities; concluding with an 
blique hint that the conteſt between them 
ad better be decided by the ſword, which 
ould quickly ſhew who belt mexited to ob- 
n the Prize. | 
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« I meaſure not all merit,” return: 


Pigliani, diſdainfully, © by a brutal courag: 


which dares face danger and death.-—Never. 
theleſs, Signor, I do not ohject to meaſuring 
ſwords with you, except on the ground 
that the lady has a right to declare her pre 


ference, and that the iſſue of a combat might 


chance to deprive her of him leaſt odtoust 
her.” | 

Valenti began, in a ferocious tone « 

voice, an anſwer which would probably ha 
robbed his adverſary of his ſelt-command 
but that the Prince interpoſed, in a voi 
which inſtantly impoſed forbearance on th 
diſputants. 

No more of this!“ e ed he; «t 
hour ſhall put an end to debates which ha 
too long difturbed the peace of my ſocie 
Agnes is preſent, and ſhall immediately: 
nounce her choice, to which I expect bd 
will ſubmit without a murmur.— Ag 
come hither Þ? 

Trembling and b med, Agnes ar 


from her feat, but her tottering limbs 


ned 
age 
ver- 


ring 
1nd; 
pre 
1ght 
18 il 
> ( 
hai 
And 
VOIG 


me there. 
for you are not now to learn, Agnes, that it 
is neceſſary to make a ſtrong and reſolute 
effort to conquer the unfortunate attach- 
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fuſed to ſupport her, and ſhe ſunk down 
again in extreme agitation ; [he made, how- 
ever, another. and a more ſucceſsful effort 
to riſe, but ſhe was wholly unable to ap- 


: proach her father, - 


« What childiſh mentnels; is REN * fad 
the Prince; © but no matter, you can hear 
There is not much to be ſaid, 


ment you formed in ignorance of your real 
ſituation ; and painful as I feel it muſt be to 
you, yet, my child, the conſciouſneſs that 
you are fulfilling the firſt of your duties-— 


obedience to your father, will ſupport you 
Nor do I condemn you 


through the trial. 
to a miſerable lot I give you your choice of 
two men, either of whom the faireſt and 
nobleſt lady might be proud to accept. — 
You are fair and noble, Agnes but your 


heart is not dicengaged; yet are thele two 


cavaliers willing to overlook this capital ob- 
jection, and to abide by your deciſion.— 
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Speak 0 offence ſhall be taken by the 
rejected candidate; and remember that it is 
:eafier to make one violent effort which 
ſhall completely effect your purpoſe, than to 
work gradually for years to undermine the 
ill- placed edifice of your former affection.” 
« Pardon me, Sir,” replied Agnes, if 
1 declare that the heart of your daughter is 
free, abſolutely free from any improper at- 
tachment; but at the ſame time it is for ever 
dead to all feelings of love. As far as re- 


ſpects myſelf, therefore, no good end will 


be anſwered by ſo terrible an exertion; and 
with reſpect to the gentlemen, it is impoſ- 
ſible a being, heartleſs and ſoulleſs as I am, 
can in any way contribute to their happi- 
neſs,” | 


cc J have heard you, e the 


Prince, © with the utmoſt patience and at- 


tention, and now I repeat my poſitive com- 
mand that you this moment make your 


election. Father Regolo ſhall inſtantly 


unite you to the man of your choice; and 
all murmurs, all regrets ſhall be for ever at 


an 
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an Wy —Speak, Agnes—make your choice, 
Nay, never heſitate I am reſolute, and this 
hour ſhall behold you the wife of one or. 


other of theſe cavaliers.“ | 

« Impoſſible !” cine — and 
ſunk inſenſible on the couch. 

« Theſe artifices ſhall not — ” thun- 
dered the Prince, and roughly pulling her 
from the ſeat, ' ſprinkled water over her, and 
ſwore with many violeat oaths that ſhe 


ſhould obey him. - 


Slowly recovering from a ſtate ſhe wiſhed 
to have continued in for even Agnes ſaid, 
in a mournful voice —- 

« I wiſh I could obey you, my Lord.” 

* Could,” reiterated he, © you ſhall obey 


me |—]T aſk but one word—Pigliani or Va- 


lent: ?—but by all that's ſacred, you go not 
hence unmarried !”. 

Here a low moaning noiſe caught their 
ears, and they were all for a time ſilenced. 
The Prince was the firſt who recovered from | 
the ſurpriſe this circumſtance occaſioned, 
and he recovered only to reiterate his orders 


on 
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to Agnes, who, pale and affrighted, ſunk in 
another fainting fit at his feet. —Signor Pig- 
| Hani now ſtepped forward, and beſought the 
Prince to ſpare her for the preſent, unequal 
as ſhe evidently was to ſupport his vehe- 
mence; and Vitalba Joined with an earneſt- 
_ neſs of ſupplication which at length prevailed 
with Rezzonico to poſtpone, till the morrow, 
the choice he had determined ſhould be de- 
cided that night : and when the wretched 
girl again opened her eyes, and eagerly 
ſought again to cloſe them in that inſenſibi- 
lity which alone afforded her a reſpite from 
perſecution, her two interceſſors approached 
her, and haſtily informed her that ſhe ſhould 
undergo no farther trouble. 
«© But till to-morrow only,” med | 
the Prince, © will I delay the concluſion of a 
circumſtance that has occaſioned me fo much 
vexation.—Retire to your chamber,“ added 
he, addreſſing his daughter, „the ſtorm is 
over, and there is no more to fear ;—but re- 
member, I will allow of no further trifling . 
to-morrow you mult announce your election, 
or 
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or the liberty of chuſing will be refuſed you, 
and ſome other method muſt be taken to 
decide the difference.“ 
Agnes endeavoured to curtſey to her fa- 
| ther as ſhe roſe to leave the room; but her 
enfeebled limbs would not ſupport her, and 
Pigliani and Vitalba, who had retired to a 
ſmall diſtance from her, flew at the ſame in- 
ſtant to aſſiſt her. Valenti ſtood ſullenly 
| aloof, ſcowling reſentment and indignation. | 
Agnes, thanking Pigliani with a grateful 
look, accepted the arm of Vitalba, and wil- 
 lingly withdrew from the preſence of her 
father. 


Signor Vitalba conducted her with the 
utmoſt tendernels acroſs the great hall; but 
ſhe was ſo much ſhaken by the perturbation 
ſhe had had to endure, that ſhe was again 
near fainting, He beſought her to ſeat her- 
ſelf till ſhe was a little recovered, and in a 
voice of ſympathy enquired if there were any 
thing he could do to ſerve her, requeſting 
ſhe would tax his ability to the utmoſt, 
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« Alas, Signor !” replie ed ſhe, « 8 
I am moſt grateful for your allies of aſſiſt- 


ance, it ſeems impoſſible I can avail myſelf 


of them, fince there appears no method of 
eluding the poſitive will of my father. 
have only deferred for a few hours the trial 
which yet mult come, and how I ſhall ſup- 
port it I am unable to imagine.“ 

From me, Lady Agnes,” reſumed 


Vitalba, you can have nothing to fear 


will you put yourſelf for a time under my 
care ?] will convey you to a cloiſter, or to 
whatever place of refuge you ſhall deem re- 


ſpectable and inviolable ; from whence you 


may make conditions for your return to the 


rank and ſtation you are lo well fitted to 
adorn.“ 


„ What, „ interpoſed Agnes, © is 


it to quit my father's houſe you mean? to 


make conditions with my father !—Alas ! 
Signor Vitalba, J am indebted to your kind 
intentions; but your feeling for my ſorrows 
has led you to forget the ori of propriety,” 


OY 
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I admire,” replied Signor Vitalba, the 


delicacy of your ſentiments, and acknow- 


ledge that my plan is not ſuited to a lady 
whoſe ſenſe of decorum is ſo exquiſite 


but at leaſt allow me to remonſtrate with | 
your father—to repreſent to him how ne- 


ceſſary a certain portion of time is to recon- 


cile you to the change in all your proſpects, 


and to requeſt for you an extenſion of the 
period? 1 
If, Signor,“ anſwered Agnes, „your 
rhetoric could prevail on my father to ſuffer 
me to retire into a Convent, my utmoſt 
wiſhes would be gratified. —Of happineſs on 


carth I have no hope, and what would fo. 


{weetly heal the wounds of my heart, as the 
balm of religious exerciſes ?” 


To this project,“ anſwered Vitalba, 
J fear there would be no chance of ob- 


taining the Prince's conſent, as his ambition 


and his tenderneſs would both be 1o highly 


gratified in ſeeing vou the heireſs of his 
honours.“ 


a cc But, 
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114 REGINALD. 
29 But, Signor,“ ſaid Agnes, « can no 
other means be found of gratifying thoſe 
feelings ?—I am not—the—there is an- 
other EE... | Ly 
Dear Lady Agnes,“ reſumed Vitalba, 
in a ſoftened tone, © the eſtates and honours 
of Prince Rezzonico are ſufficient to endow 
two noble fanulies. —The cavaliers, one of 
whom he propoſes to honour with your hand, 
are both of them men of ſufficient birth and 
merit to grace the further rank to which 
this union would exalt them; and your fa- 
ther would have the ſatisfaction of attach- 
ing to himſelf a firm and affectionate friend, 
as well as of aggrandizing a man of merit 
in his ſon-in-law, and alſo of ſeeing the 
bulk of his eſtates deſcend in lineal ſuc- 
ceſſion.“ 5 | 
' Notwithſtanding the delicate promptneſs - 
with which Signor Vitalba had ſeized her 
meaning with regard to Sigiſmond, the al- 
luſion to the circumſtance agitated Agnes fo 
much that ſhe was obliged to break off the 
conference, and requeſt to retire to her own 
| — | room, 
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room, to which Signor Vitalba conducted 
her with all poſſible tenderneſs of mander; 
and, having expreſſed her gratitude to him 
for his ſympathy in her feelings, and his 
intended exertions 1n her favour, ſhe cloſed 
her door, and threw berſelf on her couch.” 
Here a violent agony of tears ſaved her from 
azain fainting ; and ſummoning all her re- 
ſoiution to her aid, ſhe ſtrove to arrange her 
plan of conduct for the arduous trial ſhe was 
to undergo on the morrow ; but notwith= 
ſtanding her efforts, the more ſhe contem- 
plated her ſituation, the more her heart re- 
coiled from the election ſhe was called upon 
to make, and ſhe almoſt repented having re- 
jected Signor Vitalba's offer of withdrawing 
her from the violence of her father, and 
placing her in the ſanctuary of a Convent. — 
She felt that filial duty was certainly one of 
the firſt duties impoſed on every human 
being; and to her, through all the early part 
of her life, filial piety had gone hand in 
hand with inclination, and ſhe had found no 
pleaſure 


SV: WF 


CP 


0 
e 
n 


% | REGINALD. 

| pleaſure ſo great as in 2 her amiable 
mother. | 

« Yet very reble,, thought Agnes, « is 

that virtue that can only ſhine where it. has 
no difficulties to encounter. It 1s now I am 
called upon to ſhew the ſtrength of my prin- 
ciples—to prove I have that firmneſs within 
me which can withſtand even a ſtrong temp- 
tation to do wrong. — But alas!“ continued 
ſhe, © how can I be ſure that I am right ? 
Did not the whole conduct of my beloved 

mother prove that ſhe was averſe to leave 
me under the care of my ſurviving parent? 
— Would ſhe have felt an unfounded pre- 


4 Judice And am I not, therefore, juſtified T 
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in eluding the orders of one whom it is plain : 
ſhe was unwilling to rely on?“ 
i Not long, however, could Agnes con- 
j tinue thus to reaſon with herſelf; the agita- 1 
tion of her mind rendered her ſo ill, that the . 
i morning ſaw her unable to riſe ; and the 
1 Prince could ſcarcely be reſtrained, even by F 
q her fever, from compelling her to declare : 


| her choice:;—but the united ſolicitations of all 
| WG | the 
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the Signors, in which now even the impe- 
tuous Valenti joined, procured for the 
wretched victim of diſeaſe a ann of a few 
days. 

Delirium and danger ſucceeded, and for 
ſome tiaſe the drooping Agnes hovered be- 
tween life and death, unconſcious of the 
relief that ſeemed to offer itſelf to her ſor- 
rows. When at length ſhe began to recover, 
extreme debility had D, the fever and 
delirium, and Prince Rezzonico being told 
that her life was ſtill in the utmoſt danger 
if her mind were ſuffered to be in the ſmalleſt 
degree agitated, condeſcended to pay her 
a viſit, and to promiſe to refrain from every 
exaction that diſcompoſed her, till ſhe 
ſhould again be perfectly able to diſcuſs the 
particulars of her ſituation. She even flat- 
tered herſelf ſhe ſaw in the {tern counte- 
' nance of the Prince ſymptoms of paternal | 
tenderneſs, that led her to hope he might be. 
prevailed on wholly to diſpenſe with her 
obedience in this particular, This hope, 
added to her youth, and natural good con- 

1 | 5 ſtitution, 
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mien aided her recovery ; and Lauretta 
was permitted to talk to her, and try to 
amuſe her. — Agnes enquired with intereſt 
into the occurrences below: ſhe hoped that 


the cavaliers might have withdrawn their 


claims, convinced as they muſt be of her 
invincible repugnance; but ſhe found that 
they both continued at the caſtle, and that 


every thing remained in the ſame ſituation 
as before her ill neſs. 


« Only,” added Lauretta, « that there is 
a ſtrange perſon here at preſent, who is not 


often ſeen, and who when he is ſeen, nobody 


knows; nor can any body diſcover where he 
lodges, nor how he is ſupported.” 
« This is a ſtrange hiſtory, Lauretta,” 


ſaid Agnes, © and has, I ſuppoſe, as much 


foundation as the tales of the ghoſts you uſed 
to amuſe me with.” 5 

« Nay, Signora, replied Lauretta, you 
may laugh, but this is indeed true ;—all the 
ſervants have ſeen him, and he keeps his 


face concealed in a long wrapping cloak he 


wears, and they have endeavoured to tell 
| 9 1 
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my Lord the Prince of him ; for old Bene- 
detto ſays, he is ſure it is the ghoſt of 
Gbiberti, a ſervant that my Lord the Prince 
ſpirited away, for being attached to the young : 
_ gentleman that's eſcaped.“ 

A pang ſtruck deep to the heart of Agnes 
at theſe words; but, diſſembling her emo- 
tions, ſhe ſaid— | 
„% What do you mean by betta: ſpirited 
away, Lauretta?—If the Prince diſcharged 
Ghiberti from his ſervice, and the poor man 
s ſince dead, that is no reaſon why his ghoſt 
ſhould come here.“ f 
« Ah Madam!” laid Lauretta, “ Ghi- 
berti was not merely diſcharged from my 
Lord the Prince's ſervice. Every body is 
perſuaded that he was either confined in 
ſome dungeon, or put to death.” 
« Theſe are impertinent and improper 
conjectures, Lauretta, replied Agnes; 
your fellow-fervants have no right to 
vent ſuch opinions, and it is more faulty in 
you to report them to me. —If Ghibertt is 
impriſoned, 
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impriſoned, depend on it * committed 


ſome crime that deſerved it. 
_« His crime, Signora,“ anſwered Lau- 


retta, every body ſaid, was nothing more 
than being deſirous to befriend that fine 


young gentleman that was kept in the haunt- 
ed rooms; and I am ſure, if that young 
Signor was ſon to my Lord the Prince, as 
people lay he was, it was a ſhame to ſhut 


him up in thoſe ruined apartments, with 


nothing but ghoſts to keep him COmpany.— 
Why, Signora, there's the Knight in black 
armour, that burns himſelf to aſhes every 
| Midſummer-night, and all the reſt of the 
year is growing by degrees to a mon- 
ſtrous height, ſtalks about thoſe rooms, 


clanking his armour, and unn lo ter- 


17 


ribly ! 


Agnes ſuffered Lauretta to talk, | in order 


to diſſipate the p<cturbation ſhe felt at every 


mention of Sigiſmond; nor could ſhe judge 


whether Lauretta was ſimple or malicious by 
the manner of her converſation. At length, 
however, 
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however, interrupting her narrative, ſhe 
fad— | 

0 Probably this ſtranger, whe occaſion- 
ally viſits the caſtle, is this ſame Knight 1 in | 
black armour.” | l 

« I] am ſure,” replied ae 4 10 | 
then we could catch him, and we would 
burn him to aſhes to ſome purpole.—But he 
lives in the caſtle, Madam, for the oreat 
gates have never been opened, and he could 
not creep through the walls, you know.” 


« Not unleſs he were indeed a ghoſt, 
Lauretta.“ 


X Py — l 
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« Well, Signora, you may one day or 

other repent laughing at theſe things—there's 

E only one of them below that has ever dared 
to ſpeak to this ſtranger, and that” ; 
Jachimo.”” 

The name of Jachimo recalled a thouſand 
remembrances to the heart of Agnes, and 
ſhe determined to make an effort to ſee this "3" 
man, who could tell her fome particulars of 
thoſe early ſufferings of her mother, that 

vol. 1 mE -- had 
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ſhe couid gain nothing, 
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kink gradually conducted her to an untimely 
grave, and ſhe ſaid— 


I ſhould be curious to queſtion Jachimo 


about this ſtrange being—could | ipeak to 
him, do you think, Laurctta ?” 


Oh Lord, Madam!” anſwered . 


quickly, © I do not think Jachimo would an- 


{wer any queſtions you would put to him; 
for he is a very ſurly fellow. I am ſure we 
are none of us obliged to Signor Pigliani for 
bringing him home to the caſtle, —Now 1 
think on't,” added Laurctta, I'll tell 


Signor Vitalba of this ſtranger—he's the 


moſt courteous of all the Signors, and often 


ſpeaks to me as he paſſes me, and I'll cer- 


tainly tell him myſclt.” 
Wecaried with a converſation from which 
Agnes exprefled a 


wiſh to go into the air, and Lauretta pro- 
poſed her walking on the ramparts ; to this 
her miſt:c's contented, and throwing her veil 
over her, ſhe took Lauretta's arm, and 
2oved ſlowly towards the ramparts. She 
had hoped, in going down ſtairs, and croſſ. 
1 Ing 


. 


REGINALD. 


123 


ing the Hoe hall, to have had an oppor- 


tunity of ſeeing Jachimo; but ſhe found 


there was a door that opened on the ram- 
parts from the corridor with which her room 


communicated. 


The pure breath of heaven revived her 
enfeebled frame, and ſhe hailed the beams 
of the ſun with ardour and delight. As ſhe 
came to the perforations in the wall, made 
for the purpoſe of mounting cannon in 
times of danger, ſhe ſent a longing 
look to the country beyond, where per- 
haps her Sigiſmond was now wandering a 
miſerable deſolate exile ; ; but from this con- 
templation it was neceſſary to withdraw her | 


mind, and ſhe moved forwards ſlowly and 


teebly, when Lauretta called her attention | 
to the court below. _ | 

« Look, Lady,” aid 1 < there is the 
very ſtranger I ſpoke of—and ſee, if Jachi- 
mo be not talking to him,” 

Agnes looked, and beheld a man ſeem- 
ingly advanced in life, wrapped in a dark 
coarſe cloak, with which he carefully con- 

G 2 cealed 
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cealed his face from fight; but though he 


felt extremely intereſted in this circum- 
ſtance, Agnes pretended to pay little or no 
attention to it, and affecting to be cold, 
rather quickened her pace towards the end 
of the rampart, Rill however keeping in view 
Jachimo and the ſtranger. When ſhe had 
reached the end of the walk, ſhe ſeated her- 
ſelf on the parapet, and deſired Lauretta to 
fetch her another wrapper, for that the air 
was too ſharp tor her. 

„Had you not better return to your 
chamber then?“ ſaid Lauretta; ; „you will 
catch cold ſitting here.“ 

* I muſt reſt; Lauretta,“ faid Agnes, 
ce and the air revives me—I ſhall remain 
here until your return.“ 

Lavretta tardily and unwillingly obeyed, 
often looking back to fee that her miſtreſs 
remained where ſhe had left her, and with- 
out making any exertion. This circumflance 
convinced Agnes that ſhe muſt not truſt 
Lauretta, ſimple and affectionate as ſhe ap- 


pearcd ; and the moment the girl had entered 
: the 
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the door at the oppoſite end of the rampart, 


Agnes uttered aloud the name of Jachimo. 


He looked up, and made a reſpectful bow. 
* Oh Lady!“ exclaimed he, „1 with 
more than ever to fee you when can 70 
permit me an interview?“ 

Can you come to my anti-chamber at 
night?“ aſked Agnes; but ſeeing Lauretta 


returning with more ſpeed than ſhe had ſet 


out, the drew back from the edge of the 
wall, and obſerved that Jachimo, following 
the direction of her eye, had remarked the 
re- appearance of Lauretta, and contented 
himſelf with a bow in token of compliance. 
With this balf-appointment Agnes was 
obliged to be contented, and remained ſome. 
time longer on the ramparts, leſt Lauretta 
ſhould imagine (he had had any AO in ſend- 
ing her away. | 
Jachimo and his companion ſoon after 
quitted the court, and Laureita exhauſted 
herielt in conjectures: reſpecting who and 
what he could be, and what buſineſs he 
could poſlibly have to come to the caltle 1 in 
03. that 
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that ſtrange and ſecret manner. The cir- 
cumſtance occaſioned as much conjecture to 
the Lady Agnes, but ſhe truſted that he 


was there for ſome good purpoſe, fince ſhe 


ſaw him conferring with Jachimo ; and ſhe 


earneſtly hoped that Lauretta would not find 
any opportunity of informing Signor Vitalba 


of it that day, ſince at night the hoped to 
learn from Jachimo the real name and pur- 
poſe of the ſtranger; and as every hour now 
ſeemed pregnant with events, the delay of 
a day might enable him to accompliſh his 
intentions. With - this view ſhe detained 
Lauretta with her on ſome pretence or other, 


till at length the real debility of her frame 


obliged her to endeavour to take ſome reſt, 
eſpecially as ſhe was engaged to watch at 
night for the promiſed viſit of Jachimo.— 
| She choſe; however, the hour when the 
Signors were at table to try to repole herſelf; 
and diſmiſſing Lauretta, threw herſelf on 
the ſofa, and really obtained a ſhort interval 


of ſleep. She awoke refreſhed and invigo- 


rated, and watched the declining ſun as he 


ut 
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lit up the weſtern ſky with a thouſand glo- 
rious colours; ſhe thought of him who had 
often ſhared witb her the ſublime enthuſiaſm 


this noble ſight inſpires, and was tempted 
for a moment to repine that they had not 
continued in that happy ignorance, in which 
their mutual affection could not have been 
imputed to them as a fault; but rejecting 
with horror this ſuggeſtion, ſhe turned from 
the beautiful ſunſet which had recalled him 


to her mind, from whence ſhe fo earneſtly 


ſtrove to baniſh him, and recollecting Lau- 


retta and the ſtranger, determined, as far as 


ſhe was able, to fruſtrate the diſcovery in- 
tended to be made to Vitaiba, and ſum- 
moned her maid to attend her. 
Lauretta was full of regret that ſhe had 
not yet been able to catch the notice of 


Signor Vitalba, yer Agnes perceived lome- 


thing in her manner which ſeemed to con- 
tradict this regret; for ſhe was animated, 


buly, and buſtling, and ſeemed to be occu- 
pied with ſome project of pleaſing import- 


ance: ſhe talked a great deal, but without 
C4. 1 
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any ſettled topic; ſeemed anxious to get 
away, yet afraid to propoſe it, until at length, 


treſs that ſhe had lately ſuffered ſeverely from 
illneſs, of which ſhe was by no means reco- 
vered, and recommended early hours. 


Agnes, that 1 ſlept this afternoon, ſo 
that I am not in a hurry to go to bed,— 
What are you about at that door?” 

I was examining, Madam, whether the 
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« while you were ill, I thought of nothing 


would always haunt me.” 
Nou 


as night approached, ſhe reminded her miſ- | 


% You may recolle&, Lauretta,” replied 


late ſtorm had at all injured the faſtenings; 
for they ſay there was a deal of damage done 


ſmiling, « to examine the faſtenings now, 
when J have been here for ſeveral * with- 


Lord, Madam,” replied Satin 


in the world but whether you would or 
would not recover. uſed to be ſo afraid of 
your dying, for then I was ſure your hon 2 
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e You need not have feared that, Lau- 


retta,” ſaid Agnes; © I ſhould have had no 


reaſon to perſecute and alarm you.“ 

Oh no, Madam, not you—but your 
ghoſt.“ pn 
„ You base ſtrange idea of a ghoſt, 
Lauretta,” ſaid Agnes, and are terribly 

afraid of them.” 

60 Indeed Jam, Madam,“ anſwered Lau- 
retta z “ and now I think on't, I hope. 
Signor Valenti won't die; for if he does, 
his ghoſt will be added to the numbers that 
are already about the caſtle.” _ | 

6 Valenti,” repeated Agnes, why 


Would you apprehend Valenti will die?“ 


Lord, Madam,” ſaid Lauretta, why 
don't you know that Signor Pigliani and 
Signor Valenti fought together, and that 
Signor Valenti is terribly wounded ?”? 
No,“ faid Agnes, how ſhould 1 


know this ?—You never told me. When 


did it happen?“ 

Why, Madam, foon 1 you were 

taken ill; there uſed often to be very high 
Gs; words 
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ſweet young man, ſo tall, and ſo handſome, 
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words between them, and all about your 


Ladyſhip, as I underſtand ; but, however, 
my Lord the Prince controuled them for 
ſome time, till at length one day they quar- 
relled and fought, and Signor Valenti, as I 
tell your Ladyiing, was s deſperately wound- 


£5 ed.“ 


And Signor Picliuni? “ ſaid Agnes. 

« Oh he 1 is wounded too, Madam,” an- 
ſwered Lauretta, but not ſo bad as the 
other ;—if he had not been wounded too, 
he would have fled for his life ; for if Signor 
Valenti dies, . his father, Count Ubaldo, 
ſwears he will purſue Pigliani to the utmoſt: 
—for you know, Madam, it is a ſhocking 


thing for a father to loſe his only ſon in a 


quarrel of this ſort.” | 
« Say no more, Lauretta,“ 8 


Agnes, I am quite ſick.“ 


&« Lord, Madam, then to be ſure your 
Ladyſhip is in love with Signor Valenti; and 


I'm ſure I don't wonder at it, for he is a 


and 
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and fo warlike.— I only wonder your Lady- 


ſhip would never acknowledge it before.“ 
« What nonſenſe you talk, Lauretta ! E 
replied Agnes; * can I not be hurt at being 


the occaſion of a quarrel, and perhaps of 
both parties loſing their lives, without giving 
occaſion for theſe fooliſh imaginations ?” 


« Nay, Madam,” anſwered Lauretta, 


ce there is nothing that I ſee ſo fooliſh in the 
imagination—it is a very likely thing for a 


young lady to be in love with ſuch a hand- 
ſome fine gentleman as the Chevalier Valenti 
—and then for her to be fick when he is 
wounded hall 1 give you ſome hartſhorn, 


Madam ?” 


 « You are impertinent, Lauretta.“ 
] am ſorry for it, Madam—lI am ſure I | 


do not intend it; but I ſhould - rejoice the 
old Count Ubaldo's heart if I were to tell 
bim this news ;—for he ſaid to me the other 


day Lauretta,' ſays he, it would do my 
ſon more good than all the furgeons can do 
him, if your young miſtreſs would but be 
kind to him, and concern herlelf about him; 
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and now when he hears this, I dare ſay the 


young Chevalier will be well preſently.” 


« I forbid you, however, Lauretta, to | 


repeat this nonſenſe to the Count Ubaldo— 


you make me quite angry with your folly,” 
ec Lord, Madam,“ reſumed Lauretta, 


„ perhaps all the while I'm miſtaken 


and — 
e Indeed you are, 


99 


interrupted Agnes; 


0. let me hear no more of it.“ 


„Well then,” continued Lauretta, un- 
mindful of her Lady's orders, „and ſo after 


all, it is Signor Pigliani you prefer. —Well, 


there's no anſwering for taſte ;—to be ſure 


Signor Pigliani is a very handſome gentle- 
man too, though he's neither fo tall, nor ſo 
ſtout, nor ſo young, nor ſo rich as the 


Chevalier Valenti.” 


Be ſilent, Lauretta es once more inter- 
rupted Agnes; © a while ago you wanted 
me to go to bed, and now you would keep 


chattering all night.—Go, you may leave 


me—1 all want nothing further; but 1 
| charge 
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charge you not to mention a n, of your 


nonſenſe to any living being.“ 

« Well, I am ſure,” 8 Lauretta, 
as ſhe opened the door, *I ſhan't men- 
tion a ſyllable of that, or any thing elle to: 
the ghoſts.” _ - By 

The impertinent loquacity of this girl, 
and the apparent innocence with which ſhe ' 
ſtrove to ſift the heart of her miſtreſs, con- 
vinced Agnes that ſhe had received foie in- 
ſtructions from her ſuperiors, and ſhe bluſh- 


ed to think that any body could condeſcend 
to employ ſo mean an inſtrument. —Agitated 


as ſhe was with the idea of Valenti's danger 
and Pigliani's wound, ſhe could not help 
hoping that both were exaggerated by the 


_ artful malice of Lauretta—nay, perhaps that | 


the whole tale was invented by her.—Yet_ 
when ſhe recollected the evident Jealouſy 
and animoſity ſhe had witneſſed between 
them, ſhe could not but acknowledge that 


it was at leaſt too probable they had fought ; 


and it once Pigliani was rouſed to vengeance, 
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his {kill and coolneſs would give bow every 
advantage over his more impetuous oppo- 


nent ; ſhe trembled leſt Lauretta ſhould in- 


deed ſpread about as facts, the impertinent 


concluſions ſhe had drawn from her apparent 
concern on account of the duel, and wiſhed 
ſhe had detained her until ſhe had exacted 
from her an abſolute promiſe of filence : 
it was now, however, too late to regret this, 


and ſhe began to expect Jachimo. 


She heard the cloſing of various doors in 
different parts of the caſtle ; and though ſhe 
knew not what to expect from the circum- 


ſtances Jachimo had to impart, yet ſhe felt 
an indeſcribable hope that they * af - 


ford her ſome comfort. 
e i thought ſhe, cc what comfort 
can they afford me ?—They cannot make me 


other than the daughter of the Prince; nor 


Sigiſmond the fon of any one elſe, Nothing 
can releaſe me from the abſolute will of my 
father—from the perſecutions I am doomed 
to undergo on account of theſe two gen- 
temen. 
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tlemen,—Yet, alas perhaps they may both 
fall victims to their ill- placed attachment 
Valenti may fall by his actual wound, and 
Pigliani by the vengeance of Count Ubaldo, 
and their blood will be on my head!“ 

As lhe fat loſt in thought, the ſame noiſe 


that had alarmed her the night of the ſtorm, 


| ſeemed to ſound again in the private outlet 


beyond her room. She had learned that 


great part of the building that way, which 
had long been unuſed by the family, had 


been thrown into ruins by the violence of 


the night, and ſhe feared leſt it had diſco- 
vered the ſecret paſſage to ſome of thaſe 
hordes of banditti, who infeſted the Apen- 
nines, and leſt the caſtle were even now 
| beſet by them ;—yet ſhe reflected that ſhe 
bad heard the fame founds previous to the 
demolition of the buildings; and ſhe alſo 
remembered to have been told that there 
were dungeons in different parts of the out- 
works of the caſtle, and ſhe began to ima- 
gine it poſſible that the noiſe might proceed 
. + | from 
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from ſome unfortunate wretch impriſoned 
near her apartment. After a while, how- 
ever, ail ſound ceaſed, and ſhe continued to 
liſten only for Jachimo. 


CHAP. VI. 


& Alas! I'm fore beſet Let never man 
« For ſake of lucre ſin againſt his foul,” 
HOME. 


It was paſt one o'clock ere a light tap at 
the door of her anti-chamber announced 
the arrival of Jachimo, who excuſed himſelf _ 
for making her wait ſo long, by pleading 
that he had only ſtaid until all the domeſ- 
tics were retired ; and Agnes enquired with 
earneſtneſs what. he had to communicate? 


h « Lady,” 
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«. Lady,” ſaid Jachimo roſpectfully, ce be 


ſeated—my tale will not be honourable to 
- myſelf,” | 

4 Sorrow for paſt offences,” replied Agnes, 
5 0 s always honourable.” 

el will not take up your time unneceſ- 
ſarily, Lady Agnes, faid Jachimo, but 
go back at once to the period when I held 
that place in Prince Rezzonico's favour that 
Spigno does now. I was then known by the 
name of Pietro; nor was my Lord then ar- 
rived at the honours he now enjoys—he was 
ſimply Monſieur de Meilcour.—His mother, 
who was an Italian by birth, and a near re- 
lation to the family of ee e had 
diſpleaſed all her friends by eſpouſing a 
French gentleman of independent fortune, 
but no rank, —There was an old tradition in 
the family of Mirandola, that the deſcend- 
| ants of that race ſhould avoid any alliance 
beyond the Alps. — Madame de Meiicour 
thought ſhe obviated the force of this tra- 
dition by obliging her lover, before ſhe would 
become his wite, to purchaſe a houle in 


ms 


* 
| 
; 
. 
Itth 
br 
þ 
7 
| 
F 


9 Te — <> PORE a I 2 
. ew dp <obs 4 


* 2 enge 
I 5 2 %. * 


1 
— 


— 


F 
* 


n+ 


- & ys — 
n 
rx 


4 
ſ 
by 
lo 
f 
5 
; 


* = a # "2m de 
WIRES = arg 
S * =” += * * 
— — — . _ 


LEED IE 


— 
— 2 —— 3 re canes wet — 
» 
— 


„ 
2 — 
4 


138 © REGINALD. 


Italy, and to reſide there. Voung Meilcour 


was an uncommonly handſome youth, and 
was educated in ſtrict ſociety with his cou- 
ſin, young Mirandola ; after their ſtudies 
were finiſhed, they entered the ſame corps, 
and every one admired the friendthip be- 
tween the two couſins. —I was at this time 
taken into the ſervice of Monſ. de Meilcour, 


and the family of Mirandola were buſying 


themſelves to obtain for him ſome Italian 


honours, which might annihilate the re- 


membrance of an alliance they could not 
cordially approve. Between two campaigns 


the young Mirandola took his friend home 


with him to the Caſtle Pontalti, where 


= the Marquis reſided, and where he faw the 


Lady Agnes di Mirandola, whom her father 


had deſtined for a Nun. The young lady, 
who was in the bloom of health and beauty, 


recotled from her deſtiny, and liſtened with 
too much' pleaſure to the vows of Monſieur 
de Meilcour,—It was, however, agreed be- 
tween them that ſhe ſhould appear to ſub- 
mit herlelf to her father's will; for the re- 

| membrance 


membrance of the tradition ſtill influenced 
the houſe of Mirandola, and they did not 
think the ſpell was at an end, becauſe of the 
intermarriage that had already taken place, 


and of which young Meilcour was the fruit. 


No particular misfortunes had followed that 
union, which it ſcems were threatened by 
the tradition, in conſequence of any mar- 
riage beyond. the Alps.—The Lady Agnes 
then entered the Convent, and by my aſſiſt- 
_ ance, and a number of ſtratagems, my maſ- 


ter ſucceeded in taking her from the Con- 


vent.—She wiſhed him to marry her imme- 


diately; but whether the licentiouſneſs of 


his principles made him diſlike marriage, or 


whether he was actuated by a motive of 


revenge towards the family, who, though 
perſonally attached to him, yet always con- 


ſidered him as a diſgrace to their houſe, I 


cannot exactly tell; but certain it is that he 


perſuaded her it was impoſſible they could 


be married in Italy without the knowledge 
of her family, and that he would only wait 
till he was aut of their reach before he made 

| . 1 
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her his wife.—Blinded by love, and unable 


to doubt the honour of a man to whom ſhe 
had given her heart, the unfortunate Lady 
Agnes conſented to travel with him till he 
ſhould judge they were ſafe. But in the in- 
terval ſhe fell a ſacrifice to the arts of my 


maſter.— Never ſhall I forget the deſpair, 


the grief of the lovely creature your ago- 


nies, Lady, when I recognized in you the 


daughter of her, of whoſe fate I always accuſe - 


myſelf, recalled her moſt forcibly to my 


mind.—Ac length he promiied to marry her, 


and employed me to perſonate a Prieſt ; 


but the real virtue of the Lady Agnes in- 
duced me to deceive my maſter, and to pro- 
cure a Miniſter, and they were lawfully mar- 


ried; while he thought he was triumphing 


repeatedly over her honour, and in her, 
/ a 5 7 


that of the whole family of Mirandola.— Her 
fatlier, however, the old Marquis di Miran- 
dola, died, and it was ſuppoſed his end was 
haſtezed by the miſconduct of his daughter; ; 
and in a twelvemonth after the death of the 
father, the new Marguis, who was marricd 

| to 
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to a moſt lovely and amiable woman, and 


who was the father of one child, was Deſet by 
banditti, and murdered.” 


« Horrible 1”? nbd Agnes ; 23 


chimo, this tale affects your feeling heart— 
you are faint.” 


No, Lady,” reſumed Jachimo, « is 
5 nothing; but the circumſtance was indeed 


| horrible. —You were not yet born, Lady, 
and I was abſent from my maſter on another 
ſervice he had commanded me on, when he 


brutally told your mother that ſhe was not 
his wife !—He was far away from the place 


where the ceremony had been pertormed, 
and I had all the teſtimonials of it in my 
own poſſeſſion.— The dear Lady left him, 


and would never fee him more. Where you 


were born I know not, for, as I ſaid, I was 
abſent ;—but I kept the certificates of the 
marriage, ard now, Lady, Iwill reſign them 
to you. My maſter, on the ſudden death 


of the Marquis di Mirandola, aſſumed, as 


next heir, his title and honours, and came 
to take polleſion of this caſtle, which was 


conſidered | 
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conſidered as the chief reſidence of the fa- 
mily, though Pontalti had ever been the 


favourite abodle. Here I again joined my 


maſter, and found with ſurpriſe that the 


Lady Agnes was departed no one knew 
whither.—I, alas! could too well aſſign a 
cauſe for her flight, for I knew ſhe had been 


| moſt cruelly treated by her huſband; and I 


learnt that he had openly, and in the moſt 
inhuman manner, upbraided her with having 
no right to t he titles and honours ſhe en- | 


Joyed.—Tn a very ſhort time, however, my 


maſter removed to Pontalti, having ordered 
his ſuite of chambers here to- be changed 


all the former Marquiſſes having inhabited 
the oppoſite ſide of the quadrangle to that 
now uſed, and the original ſuite of apart- 
ments was ſhut up and deſerted. He re- 
mained at Pontalti only long enough to have 
the change made here, and ordered the 
Caſtie of Pontalti to be demoliſhed, and a 
ſmall villa to be erected in its ſtead, which 
was let to a friend.] ſoon after quitted my 
maſter's ſervice, but not until I heard that 
| 8 the 
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the Nan di Mirandola, as your mo- 
ther really was, inhabited the Villa Salviati, 


which had been built with the materials of | 
Pontalti, and which had been, as I men- 


tioned, let toa friend ;—that friend was indeed 
the Prince Rezzonico, whole title and ho- 
nours my late maſter afterwards ſucceeded. 


to, on his friend being attainted of treaſon, 


and his eſtates forfeited to the Government. 
The new Marquis di Mirandola having been 
2 principal cauſe of his apprehenſion, was. 
rewarded with the poſſeſſion of all he had 
forfeited, —And this, Lady,” added Jachi- 
mo, * 1s all I will communicate at preſent— 
all indeed I know that relates to your mo- 
ther. More there is yet to reveal, but that 
muſt be done in a different way. May I in 


future depend on your protection, Lady 


Agnes ?--I may have great occaſion for it.“ 
I am much oppreſſed, my good Jachi- 

mo,“ ſaid Agnes, „u ith what you have al- 

ready toid me. — If ever I can be of ſervice 


to you, 1 Will with oladneſs, in gratitude = 
for theſe proofs of lionourable birth which 


you 
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„ REGINALD. 
you have fürniſhed me with. Yet I wiſh to 
make ſome further enquiries Would my 


poor mother had known, ere ſhe died, that 


ſhe was not infamous !—but alas ! that can- 


not be recalled—ſhe 1 is now a ſaint in Hea- 


| ven | * 


When did ſhe ies Lady 1 3 : 


Jachimo. | | 


& Alas!” replied Agnes, % not many 
months ago! But let us not reflect on what 


cannot be recalled.— Tell me, Jachimo, who 


is this ſtranger whom I ſaw conferring with 


you in the court-yard this morning ?—And 
how happens it that Prince Rezzonico re- 


collects not his former follower Pietro in his 


new ſervant Jachimo ??” 


« Oh! as for that, Lady,” replied Ja- 


chimo, many years have elapſed ſince ] left 


his ſervice, and J have undergone many 
hardthips ſince then.—1 ſhould hardly know 
mylſelt again: thoſe who live luxuriouſly 


and delicately, Lady, do not change ſo much 


as thoſe who have to encounter hardſhips 


and labour,—And now, Lady, let me no b 
longer 


REGINALD. „ 


longer detain you from your reſt. —Good 
night—may Heaven preſerve you!” 
« But, Jachimo, you have not yet an- 
ſwered my firſt queſtion reſpecting the 
ſtranger who has occaſioned ſo much curioſity | 
among the houſehold.” 
bs Pardon me, Madam,” anſwered he, 
“] muſt not now diſcloſe that ſecret but 
cheer up, Lady—rely on the word of a peni- 
tent andreformed finner—there is much good 
yet in ſtore for you.” 
« For me, alas no, Jachimo, that is im- 
poſſible,” 
Remember, Lady, the motto of your 
houſe,” repeated Jachimo, < Be faithful and 
firm ;—you are of the Houſe of Mirandola ; 
abide by its rule—Be faithful and firm!“ 
And with a 832 bow Jachimo de- 
parted 
Loft in a labyrinth of vague chalet 
it was ſome time ere Agnes recovered ſuffi- 
ciently to return into her own chamber; and 
when there, ſhe regretted that the had not 
prolonged the conference with Jachimo. 
83 He, 
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He, who ſeemed ſo well inſtructed in the 

- hiſtory of the unfortunate Houſe of Miran- 
dola, whoſe poſſeſſions had all centered in 
her father, whoſe whole life alſo he had wit- 


nefſed, would certainly have been able to 


have informed her of the birth of Sigiſmond 


—and to- bave had the dreadful truth con- 


firmed by Jachimo, would, ſhe imagined, 


for ever have annihilated doubt. Long ſhe 


dwelt on this ſubject, and wiſhed it poſſible 
to recal Jachimo ; his repetition of the motto 


Faithful and firm which ſhe had ob- 
ſerved all over the caſtle, ſtruck her prodi- 


gioufly. Could he mean to adviſe her to be 
faithful to Sigiſmond ?—Did he then know + 


that the circumſtances of his birth would 
allow her to be ſo ?—Could ſhe continue to 
love him without a crime ?—And could 
Jaclimo know this, and refuſe to tell her fo 


with all the explicitneſs her unfortunate 


ſituation had a right to demand ?—Alas! 


ſhe dared not flatter herſelf that he meant 


to enforce her fidelity to her lover ſurely, 


had he intended to do this, common huma- 


nity 
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nity would have obliged him to give her ſome 
reaſon for advice ſo contrary to what appear- 


ed her duty.—It was indeed poſſible that 
Jachimo might ſtill be a tool in the hands 
of her enemies; that he might ſeek to be- 
tray her into the commiſſion. of wrong ac- 
tions ; though ſhe could imagine no motive 


he could have for ſuch atrocious hypocriſy. 


Who, in fact, could be ſufficiently her ene- 


my to employ ſuch an emiſſary Of her 


father's principles, though from Jachimo's 


ſtory ſhe cquld not think them correctly 


godd, yet ſhe could not ſuppoſ 

dreadful as to ſeek to plunge hef into fo ter- 
rible a crime 3 beſides, he had given ſuf- 
ficient proof that he wiſhed nothing ſo much 
as to ſeparate her for ever from Sigiſmond. 
Nor could ſhe conceive any motive any per- 


fon could have to purſue ſuch conduct. — All. 


then ſhe could reaſonably imagine to recon- 
cile theſe diſcordant circumſtances, was that 


Jachimo was ignorant of the particulars of 


her fituation.—Yet now a kind of ſuſpicion 
had taken poſſeſſion of her heart azainſt 
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him, he wiſhed not to ſee him any more; 
ſhe repented that ſhe had promiſed him her 
protection ſhe might have promiſed it to 
one who was only ſeeking to entangle her in 


| ſnares that would lead her to ruin.—Still ſhe. 


regretted that ſhe had aſked him no particu- 
lars of the rencontre between Pigliani and 


Valenti; that event, which for a moment 


ſhe had been tempted to believe a fabricated 
| hiftory, related to ſurpriſe her into an avowal 
of preference for one or the other, was, ſhe 
felt on further deliberation, the only thing 
that could account for the long reſpite ſhe 
had experienced. from perſecution on that 
ſubject. In ſhort, the conference with this 
Jachimo, though it had put her in poſleſ- 


tion of one ſtory coberently rold, and which 


ſeemed to tally exactly with her mother's 
character and conduct, yet had left her ſo 
unſatisfied in other reſpects, that ſhe wiſhed 
either that ſhe had prolonged it, or that it 
had not taken place at all. 


On her mother's perſecutions and ſuffer- 
ings the Was une qual to ruminate—the mul- 


 tiplicity 
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tiplicity of ſorrows that oppreſſed her, 


threatened to diſturb her brain, and ſhe 
waiked to and fro in a vague kind of 
reverie- without connexion, and almoſt 
without couſciouſneſs; when ſuddenly her 
attention was painfully arouſed by a noile 
evidently 1n the ſecret patiage approaching 
her door.—She heard footſteps and whiſ- 
perings ; and while ſhe was advancing for the 
purpoſe of examining the ſaſtenings, about 
which Lauretta had bcen ſo ſuſpiciouſly 
buſy, ſhe perceived the door ſlowly — 
and inſtantly ſhut to again. 

Trembling and diſmayed, ſhe knew not 
what to apprehend ; her heart beat too vio- 
lently for her to form any reaſonable con- 
jecture. One moment ſhe expected to ſee 
him return who had that way eſcaped, and 
the next the dreaded to be ſurrounded by a 
horde of ruffians. Some minutes paſſed in 
this dreadful uncertainty ; {till ſhe heard 
whiſperings, and advancing cloſe to the door, 
diſtinguiſhed the words, „He is not yet 
come,” n 
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While ſhe now gazed in breathleſs horror, 
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This perſon, thus anxiouſly expected, 
muſt, to be ſure, be the principal of the 
party.— She advanced cautiouſly to the door, 
meaning to ſecure one of the bolts; but 
ſhe found the faſtening had been wholly de- 
ſtroyed, and carried away.—This proof of 
treachery in Lauretta ſtung her to the heart; 
it almoſt deſtroyed the latent hope that the 
nightly invader might be Sigilmond, from 
whom ſhe could fear no evil, though ſhe 


was conſcious ſhe ought to behold him no 


more. 

Still in fearful W ſhe nd, when 
ſuddenly it occurred to her that ſhe would 
quit the room, and ſeek ſhelter in any other 
from an invaſion ſo formidable; hut her 
weakneſs rooted her to the ſpot, and the 
moment ſhe attempted to move, ſhe felt as 
if ſhe ſhould inſtantly faint. 

An increaſed whiſpering ſeemed to an- 
nounce the arrival of the expected perſon, 
and in another moment all was filent,— 


the 
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the door once more opencd, and Signor 


Vitalba was at her feet. 
e Lovelieſt Agnes,“ faid he, let me 


E rafligh you from tyranny and oppreſſion, and 
bear you to a ſanctuary never to be invaded 


but by love.” And his eyes glowed with 
an ardour not to be miſtaken. 


Immediate terror of his purpole Aifpelted 
the previous weakneſs of Agnes, and ſhe 


attempted to fly; but he ſuddenly roſe, and 


catching her in his arms, bore her with in- 


credible ſwift neſs into the dark receiſes of 


the paſſages, where, when ſufficiently re- 


moved from the habitable parts of the caſtle, 


he reſted with his burthen until his followers” 


overtook him. 


Agnes looked wildly in the faces of the Z 


men; Jachimo was not among them, and 
the felt thankful that he was not concerned 
in this treachery, 


Signor Vitalba now addrefled her with an 


uncontrouled tenderneſs in his manner that 
redoubled her alarms; and placed her in a 
: kind of litter, which he ordered two of his 
H 4 men 
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men to remove. She attempted to expoſ- 
tulate, but unequal to the effort, ſhe fainted 


wholly away; nor was her preſent tyrant 
ſorry io {cure his retreat while ſhe conti- 
nued in a ſtate ot inſenſibility. 
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CHAP. VII. 


„„ And will Heaven ſuffer it? Will the juſt Gods 

« That tread yon ſpangled pavement o'er our heads, 
Js &« Look from their ſkies, and * bear it? | 

—_  - 9 | Maso. 


HI OW long the Lady Agnes remained in 
that ſituation ſhe knew not; but when ſhe 
awoke from her ſtupor, ſhe thought ſhe was 
in a dream. She was on a bed in a cham- 
ber ſhe was unacquainted with, and a wo- 
| . OR Fo 


REGINALD. 153 


man ſhe had never ſeen before, but whoſe 
face beamed with benevolence, ſtood beſide 
her. She uttered ſome wild exclamations, 
which her kind nurſe endeayourcd to ſilence; 


at length ſhe enquired rationally where ſhe 
was, and promiled, if latisfied i in this parti- 
cular, to be obedient. 


« You are With friends, Lady,” nk 


her attendant 2: 8 OE: {hall not be mo- 
leſted. “ | © 


Am I,” ſaid Agnes, ce in the pon of 


Signor Viaalba} 2 


« You are not,“ was the reply. 


« Thank Heaven I But where then am 


I?” enquired ſhe. 


het.” 

« Ha!” exclaimed Aa” ce ſurely I 
am ſtill at Voitorno—lI wel! remember that 
we fir. Speak, am 1 at Voltorng "oy 

* You are, Lady.” 


«« But you are iafe, my child, ” id a mild 
benevolent voice, which Agnes — | 


knew. 
HS «Oh 


Indeed, 8 you are lafe—be atis 


8 
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. 728 Oh my Father! my good, my revered 
*Buonafede, let me but behold you!“ 
He advanced, and extending his arms, 


| preſſed the delighted Agnes to his venerable . 
heart. 


I am atisfied, 15 ald Agnes, and in a 


fe minutes ſunk into a ſweet and quiet 


flumber. She awoke in a very ſhort time 
refreſhed and invigorated; and as ſhe opened 
her eyes, and beheld the good Buonafede till 
| beſide her bed, ſhe exclaimed— 
Oh! who was that whoſe form 1 law 
_ gliding out of fight ?” 
— 60 By child, ” ſaid the Father, * what do | 
you mean ?” 1 
"861 DONG © repeated Agnes, « J ſaw ſome 
other perſon—Oh tell me is it—1s it one I 
ought never to behold again?“ 
Lou are ſcarcely awake, my Agnes, 
ſald Buonafede. | 1 
« Nay, F ather, ” replied ſhe, © I am too 
well awake—Oh I have ſuffered many terri- 
ple realities !—Alas! my Father, Sigiſmond 
is my brother!“ and a violent burſt of tears 
20 relieved 


! 
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* 


relieved her heart. Oppreſſed as ſhe was, 


however, ſhe diſtinctly heard her ſobs an- 


ſwered by the {till unſeen form, and throw- 
ing herſelf in agony again down on the couch, 
ſhe exclaimed — 

It is himſelf—let me not ſee him—my 
ſenſes will not bear it!“ 


6 Great have been your trials, my be- | 


loved child,” ſaid Buonafede, and nobly 
have you borne them; but you will be re- 
* 8 

| Alas! Father,” ſaid Agnes, << the 
power of e 18 gone for ever from 
me. 

« Not fo, -my daughter,” replied the 
good Father, © ſay not ſo.—Virtuous ex- 
ertion is its own reward.“ 

.« Oh Holy Father !” anni ſhe, © tell 


me—tell me all—you know much. Ho 
came you here ?—how was I reſcued from 


Vitalba ?—and why do you talk to me of 


happineſs ?—Tell me all—I can bear it, in- 
deed 1a, | 


"ws - „ You 


-M 


JH 


n 


3 —— PA GR n 


n = - . 
1 r yo : 3 * 7 
P ͤ i 
= SW 8 n ” 6 * 
ray TH * 2 hte, #2 2 
- . 2 * 4 : 2 
3 * e r 
„ bg . 
T — RU * yu Ge 


5 Gs 


» 
2 * , — ME 
25 . N x ans — e 
4 S —— v4 


r 
8 
4 


i 
1 

} 

þ 
i 
[ 
1 
[þ 
1 
95 
'M 
4 


ww > REGINALD, 

« You were met, and reſcued from Signor 
Vitalba,” replied Buonafede, * and [brought 
back hither.” 

« By whom,” interrupted Agnes, as he 
heſitated. We 

« ] was of the party,” replied the holy 
Father. | = 

e But how came you to be travelling to- 
wards Voltorno?“ demanded ſhe, _ 

_ « ] was coming to pay a viſit to Bertoldo, 
a dying brother of our order,” anſwered 
Buonafede. 

This is not all,“ "IF Agnes; ; O 
was he that was watching me during my 
ſleep—and why was he here? — Tell me 
quickly, was it not Sigiſmond?““ | 

« It was,” ſaid Buonafede. | 

Agnes wept in filence, and then added— 

„We will ſpeak of him no more—if poſ- 
fible, I will think of him no more, —Where 
is my father, Prince Rezzonico ?—I want 
to tell him that my mother was his wife. 

6 His wife!“ exclaimed Buonafede. 


. 
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« Yes, I learnt it from Jachimo ; and 


many more things I have learnt but my 
poor head is bewildered. —Oh Father! I 


| ſhall tire you with my wildneſs ; you have 


more important concerns; leave me—by and 


by I ſhall be more compoſed, — but I have 
the teſtimonials of her marriage will ſhew 
them to my father, and hear him acknow- 


ledge her his true and lawful wife; and then 
you ſhall take them to Salviati, and depoſit 


them in the tomb beſide her mouldering re- 


mains. Would ſhe had poſſeſled them be- 


fore her death [ey 
« Be patient and reſigned, my dalam 


ſaid Buonafede ; © your mother is happy.” 


am reſigned, anſwered Agnes; but, 
my good Father, leave me—my head wan- 


ders—I ſhall recolle& myſelf in filence and 
ſolitude. —But let me not ſee Lauretta ; ſhe 


W treacherous—it was ſhe who betrayed me 

to Vitalba.“ 

„ You ſhall not, my child,” ad 

Buonafede; © the woman you have already 

ſeen, is the only attendant you ſhall have 
| the 
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ſhe is the wiſe of a peaſant in the AY 


bourhood, whon we called to affiſt you.“ 


She is good,“ ſaid Agnes, I am ſatis- ; 


fied with her;—but one thing more, my 
h Futher—where am I?” 


« In one of the lower apartments, my 
daughter, whither we m you for the 
ſake of ſpeed. 

Sbe replied in a low voice 
„I knew very little 10 the caſtle— did 


not recollect this room 


| The holy Father judging that too much 


converſation upon ſuch various topics, and 


every one ſo deeply intereſting, - would only 
ſerve to agitate the already teeble Agnes, 
bade her farewel for a ſhort interval, and 


went into the adjoining room, wuere he 
found Sigiſmond, who had eſcaped, unſeen, 


through a private door, during the queſtions 
Agnes had aſked. The kind arms of the 
holy Father were open to receive the youth, 
who wept for ſome minutes in agony ; then 
recovering himſelf, he ſaid— N 


« We 
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ec We are not here to waſte, in uſeleſs | 
grief, moments that are pregnant with im- 
portant events—we are here, my Father, to 
be faithful and firm ;—yet do I dread to 
explore the depths of this horrible myſtery— 
I dread left I have indulged a hope that, if 
cruſhed, will plunge me into tenfold es 
ſpair.“ | 

„„ Fear not, my ſon,” replied Buonafede ; 

« Zadeſki would not have buoyed you up 
with faiſe hopes.—We thall yet ſearch into 
the record of the wretch's crimes, and eſta- 
bliſh all we wiſh to prove.“ = 

« The hour approaches,” replied | Si : 
mond; © is Zadeſki yet arrived?“ | 

„J know not,“ an{wered Buonalide ; 
« but it will be as well to keep our council 
ſecret. until we can come forward with a con- 
ſiſtent ſtory, to overwhelm the monſter at 
once with the full conviction of his guilt.” 

« Oh Heavens!” exclaimed Sigiſmond, 
in agony, and muſt I believe Agnes to be 
indeed the child of a man fo laden with - 
crimes * 


« That 
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«© That point, I fear, is too 8 eſta- 


bliſhed,” anſwered the Father; © but ſhe 5 


is, however, his lawful child, unlels her rea- 


ſon wanders : ſhe declares ſhe has the teſti- 
monials of her mother's union, and that ſhe 
obtained this teſtimony from Jachimo ;— 


but how {hall we conceal our conferences - 


from the Prince ?” 


” Ican arrange that,” replied Sigiſmond ; 


« we will hold our divan in the deſerted 
apartments, whituer no one will follow us. 


And come you now, my Father, and let me 
ſhew you all the cruel mementos of the mi- 
ſerable Marquis di Mirandola. In thoſe 
apartments, where I have paſſed ſo many 
melancholy hours, he once lived i in happineſs 
and ſplendour—in thoſe very apartments he 
was afterwards confined—and in the vaults 
below, I too truly fear, murdered, and left 
to periſh unburied !—Oh my Father! the 


records of his ſufferings, engtaven on the 
walls of that turret, which, from yonder cor- 
ner of the edifice, overlooks ſo vaſt an ex- 


tent of country, would make a heart of 
marble 
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: marble ache ; judge then of the effect they 
took on me, fearing as I did to undergo a 
fimilar fate, and, as the event has proved, 
not fearing without reaſon that ſuch a fate 
was deſigned me.—Even now I dare not in- 
dulge the full extent of the hopes offered 
to me there are ſo many intricate circum- 
ſtances to develope, ſo many witneſſes to 
collect and examine, and Rezzonico is ſo 
high in power and in rank he has fo many 
adherents, ſo many friends 8 

And you, my ſon,” interpoſed Buona- 
fede, „have Heaven and Truth on your 
ſide.—Of many wiinefſes you are ſure— 
Zadeſki, Jeronymo, Ghiberti are your faith» 
ful friends; Pietro too is here, who, though 

once a villain, yet now repents his former 

| crimes, and is eager to do you juſtice Hand 
this Jachimo, who gave to Agnes the cre- 
dentials of her mother's marriaze, may be 
able to be of ſome uſe, and moſt probably 
would be willing to do ſo. But come, my 
ſon, the time e approaches; 3 let us call toge- 
ther 
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ther our friends, and repair to the appointed 
place — Zadeſki may be ere this arrived.” 
Oh my Father,” ſaid Sigiſmond,“ what 


do I not owe to you !—You, who ſheltered 
my helpleſs infancy, who befriended my 
growing youth, are now, in your advanced 


age, come a long journey from your peace- 


ful home, tb ſupport me in the moſt arduous 
trial I can endure but we forget the ſitu- 


ation of the venerable Bertoldo.—-Come, 
my Father, let us haſten to thoſe ruined 
apartments | iv long inhabited, and let us, 


with the keys taken from the dying Fede- 
rico, examine into the ſituation of the | 


wretched Bertoldo.” | 
They paſſed lightly along the e 
and, by various turnings well-known to 


Sigitmond, reached at length the ruined 
fide of the quadrangle, Here Sigiſmond led 


his venerable friend into the room ſo. long 


his priſon, and from thence, without loſing 


a minute, they reſolved to deſcend into the 


vaults, and open the dungeon where Bertoldo 
was confined; but the attention of Buonafede 


=o” 


Was 
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was irrefiſtibly arreſted by the portrait of the 
late Marquis di Mirandola, and the nn 
beneath it. 

« Oh my ſon!” anche the excellent 
man, „there can remain no doubt—that 
picture would be a ſufficient witneſs of the 
truth, without the teſtimony of one human 
being.— Go on, my ſon; be faithful and 
firm, and you mall triumph.“ 

“ Ves, ſhades of the injured Hou of 
Mirandola,” {aid the youth, bending his 
knee, and looking around him, but fixing 
his chief regards on the portrait of the Mar- 
quis, © I will obey your filent orders—1 
will be faithful and firm in the cauſe of Truth 
and Juſtice, and purſue viliany and crime 
into its deepeſt receſſes; though it Jurk in 
the heart of Rezzonico, the {word of virtue 
ſhall force it thence!” 

A ſudden and awful clap of thn at 
that inſtant ſhook the building, and Buo- 
natede and Sigiſmond hailed the omen ; 
with redoubled alacrity they now paſſed 
through thoſe ruined rooms, and while they | 

gave 
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gave a ff gh to the remains of former magni 


ficence, they exulted in the hope ot reſtoring 
the rightful heir of Mirandola to his lawful 


poſſeſſions. 
Sigiſmond led tbe way; he bore in his 


hand the keys which he had taken from | 
Federico, who was mortally wounded in the 


combat which had releaſed the Lay Agnes 


from the power of Vitalba; and holding 
| aloft a torch to guide them through the 
| ſubterranean paſſages he knew io well, he 
quickly ſtopped betore the door of Bertoldo's 
dungeon, and applying the keys, the locks 
gave way ; but the utter filence made him 


fear he had arrived too late. He called to 
Buonaiede, who entered with the torch, and 
they beheld the poor victim to relentleſs 


- cruelty ſtretched out on the damp earth, 
his emaciated frame cold, lifeleſs, and with- 


out pulſation. —They wept over the remains 


of the innocent Prieſt, who was facrificed 
becauſe he knew too much —ſacrificed to 


the fears of Rezzonico, that the very ap- 


pearance of Sigilmond would explain a ſtory 
| VV be 


r 


he wiſhed for ever buried in oblivion. They 
| raiſed between them the inanimate body, 
and bore it in ſilence from the dungeon. 


They gazed on the damp walls, the grating 
at top, the chain, and all the harſh appen- 


dages of miſery the place exhibited they 
ſaw the remains of his coarſe food, and ſhed 
a tear over_the ſufferings he had under- 
gone! | 


Thou art kin: Bertoldo,” exclaimed | 


Buonafede, but thy benevoleat heart 


would have exulted in' the reſtoration of the 
true Mirandola !” and as he ſpoke, he laid 


his hand on the bolom that covered that 


heart once fo alive to every ſenſation; a 


feeble pulſation met his hand“ He yet 


lives!“ whiſpered the good FO e our 


care may even now reſtore him.“ 

They bore him with the gentleſt care to 
Sigiſmond's late apartment, where they 
found Zadeſki, Jeronymo, and Ghiberti ar- 
_ rived, Seeing the ſituat ion of poor Bertoldo, 
their firſt attention was all devoted to him, 
and Zadeſki, having ſome little Kill! in medi- 
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cine, directed proper applications, which 


Ghiberti aſſiſted in procuring ; and in leſs 


than an hour the venerable man recovered 
ſome degree of recolle&tion. They would 
not ſuffer him to expreſs his feelings; but 
recommending him to be quiet, and endea- 
vour to ſlumber, they adjourned . into the 
adjoining room, formerly the bed-room of 
the Marquis di Mirandola. 


« Ah! exclaimed Jeronymo, ce how 
could I forget the penitent Pietro, now 


known by the name of Jachimo ! Since my 


arrival here in my diſguiſe, he has been the 


only one who has recognized me; and he, 
having been the confidential ſervant of the 
villain Meilcour at the period of the Mar- 


quis's murder, has much to unfold. As for 


Federico, I know not whether he will live 


long enough, or if he live, whether he will 


have ſtrength to confeſs the particulars of 


the deed he aſſiſted in perpetrating.” 


Jeronymo now Jeft the room, and pre- 
ſently after introduced Pietro, as he had 
now reſumed his former appellation:—as 


Pietro, 


. 


— A, © 
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Pietro, he might ſtrike terror into the guilty 
boſom of his former maſter ; as Jachimo, 
he had paſſed him without diſcovery. 

No then,” faid Buonafede, « we are 
all aſſembled—Pietro, you were the confi- 
dential follower of him who now calls him- 
ſelf Rezzonico, at a period previous to the 
atrocious crimes we are now met together to 


conſider will you relate what you know of 


his conduct?“ e 
« Willingly,” replied Pietro; “ truly pe- 


nitent for the part I bore in conduct fo 
wicked, fo infernal !” | 


Pietro then related the eine of 
Meilcour' s treachery to the Lady Agnes di 


Mirandola, inſtancing many particulars of 


his cruelty to her, which he did not men- 
tion to the preſent Lady Agnes, for fear of 


too deeply wounding her tender boſom by 


the recital of her mother's ſufferings ; but 
at the mention of her lawful marriage 


1,“ exclaimed Zadeſki, can atteſt 
the truth of that circumſtance I myſelf per- 


formed the ceremony and the Lady Agnes 
= had 
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had a right to ſhare the honours afterwards 
poſſeſſed by Monſieur de Meilcour.” 0 


It was during my abſehce,” reſumed 
Pietro, © artfully contrived for that pur- 


Poſe, no doubt (for, villain as I. was, I ſtill 


felt much attachment to my gentle and 


lovely miſtreſs), that Monſieur de Meilcour 
told her ſhe was. his only by the ties of love; 
that no legal Prieſt had celebrated their 
union, and that he was on the point of mar- 


riage with another; adding, with a liber- 


tine air, as I was informed by another who 


is ſince dead, but who was, like myſelf, in 


his maſter's confidence that he ſtill loved 
her, and ſhe was welcome to live with him, 


and ſhare his favours.“ | 
« And on what account were you abſent, 
Pietro?“ enquired Buonafede. 


Alas!“ replied Pietro, I was ſent to 


Pontalti, to ſee whether Federico had fully 
executed the barbarous buſineſs he was ſent 
upon ; and to explain this circumſtance, 1 


muſt relate every particular of the hiſtory :— 
The my Marquis di Mirandola, whoſe 
—— 
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baptiſmal names were Henry Sebaſtian, had 
married, previous to his father's death, the 
Lady Hypolita di Borromeo, of a noble fa- 
mily at Rome; this lovely and amiable cou- 
ple loved each other with the moſt un- 
bounded affection, and Mirandola had ho- 
noured his unworthy couſin Meilcour with 
the tendereſt friendſhip previous to his trea- 
chery in nn the Lady Agnes from her 
Convent.“ 

c Indeed, interrupted Ghiberti, « that 
is true—I was in the ſervice of the old 
Marquis, and paſſed thence to his ſon.— 
He would often ſay, Even now, would 
Meilcour but come forward with his wife to 
plead for him, I would receive him again 
like my friend and brother. — And you, 
Jeronymo, can teſtify with me the mutual 
affection that ſubſiſted between the Marquis 
and Marchioneſs. Do you not remember 
the joy on the birth of an heir ?” 

Full well,” anſwered Jeronymo, © this 
caſtle was illuminated, the poor all round 
were feaſted and made happy, and ſuch re- 

vol. 111. <> joicings 
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Joicings as a has never known ſince, 
nor ever will, till the right heir be eſtabliſh- 
ed in his o-n domains. Nerina, who was 
afterwards my wife, was then 1 in the ſervice 
of the Marquis.” | 

«© And Nerina,” exclaimed Sigiſmond, 
& does ſhe ſtill live 2? . 


„ Huſh i” interpoſed Buonaſede ; 3 66 pro- | 


ceed, Jeronymo.“ | 

« [t was in this caſtle, i in the room ad- 
joining to this, that the Marchioneſs was 
delivered - her ſon received at the font the 
names of Hypolito Henry Sigilmond. — 
Sigiſmond here gave a deep ſigh.—“ The 
infant was near three months old when 
the Marquis, ſeeing his lovely wife per— 
fectly recovered, leſt her with the babe, 
which ſhe nouriſhed at her own boſom, 


here at . Voltorno, and went to Pon- 


talti, whither ſome neceſſary buſineſs called 
him. The journey was long, but the Mar- 
quis had performed it before, and my Lady 
ſaw him depart without any terrible appre- 
henſions, only from motives of tenderneſs 
„ lamenting 
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lamenting his abſence ;—that abſence, how- 


ever, gradually became alarming, and. at 


length, wild with deſpair, the Marchioneſs, 
with a ſmall number of attendants, of which 


Nerina and myſelf were part, ſet out with 


her infant to ſeek her huſband at Pontalti. 
In the woods near that caſtle, we found the 


4 | * : 
murdered body of a man, which, on exami- 


nation, was diſcovered to be that of one of the 
ſervants who had accompanied the Marquis; 
this circumſtance filled us all with alarms, 


and, without mentioning it to our Lady, 
we cauſed ſtrict ſearch to be made for his 
body.—When we reached Pontalti, we found 
that the Marquis had never been there, and 


it was neceſſary to diſcloſe to the Mar- 


chioneſs the circumſtance of our having 
found the body of Paulo. This, which con- 


firmed her worſt fears, threw her into ſo 


terrible a fever, that her life was deſpaired of, 
and in the interval Monſieur de Meilcour 
arrived to take poſſeſſion of the eſtates. — 
There were only ſervants on the ſpot, and 
though we were conſcious that the eſtates 
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and titles belonged only to the infant on of 
our late maſter, it was not in our power to 
reſiſt him. Hepretended a licence from the 
Government to hold the eſtates in his own 


hands during his own life, at his death to 


deſcend to the infant; and inſtantly aſſum- 
ed the title of Marquis di Mirandola.—The 
Marchioneſs, who ſtrove to live on account 
of her child, was compelled, by the reiterated 
perſuaſions and menaces of Meilcour, to ad- 
mit him- to her preſence, when he had the 
1mpudence to talk to her of love, and per- 
ſecoting her with his odious propoſals, made 
it believed in the caſtle that ſhe was willing 
to comply with them; nay, indeed he in- 
ſinuated a belief that it was not the firſt time 
he had ſucceeded in obtaining a return of 
love from the Lady Hypolita, and that the 
infant heir of Mirandola was indeed his 
ſon!“ 

« Oh God! yy diy Sigiſmond. 

« Bear up, Sigiſmond,” cried Buonafede, 
a diſgrace not your mother s fame be faith- 
ful and firm!“ 


« This 


2 
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« This tale,” continued Jeronymo, 

« though it met with credit and ſupport 
from his own people, was diſbelieved by 


thoſe of the Marchioneſs; but we were few 
in number, and powerleſs, and Meilcour 


continued to perſecute her with propoſals of 


marriage, by which, he impudently ſaid, to 
thoſe in the caſtle, that he meant to heal all 


old grievances, and make Sigiſmond his law- 
ful heir.— The Marchioneſs, however, who, 
not without reaſon, apprehended that means 


would be taken to remove the true heir of 


Mirandola, ſent Nerina to call me into her 
chamber privately one night, and with many 


tears and prayers committed the ſon of her 
boſom to our care. She and Nerina had 
previouſly determined to put the babe un- 
der the care of the venerable Father Buona- 


fede, without revealing even to him the 


true name and condition of the child.“ 

« This ignorance had nearly been fatal to 
us,” interpoſed Buonafede, for had I been 
more fully confided in, I could better have 
defended my charge from the claims of 

13 | Meilcour 
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Meilcour; for no other name can 1 give 
him.“ 5 
aid Zadeſki, « has 3 for 
the beſt; had you ſtill detained the youth 
with you, had you refuſed him to the claims 
of this villain, theſe opportunities of deve- 
loping and puniſhing ſuch enormous guilt 
had not occurred.“ 

„ True, replied Buonafede ; ; „con- 
tinue, Jeronymo, your account.” 
_« When Nerina and mylelf,“ ſaid Joes 
ny mo, © returned from our journey, we 
found Pontalti wholly abandoned, ſave by 
one man, who had been one of the moſt 
inſignificant menials of the family; he ſaid 
the Marquis and Marchioneſs were married, 
and gone to reſide at Voltorno. To Vol- 
torno we inſtantly followed, ſuſpecting ſome 
| foul treachery had been done our Lady egual 
to that we all ſuſpected our Lord had ſuf- 
fered by. At Voltorno we were told the 
Marchioneſs was no more, nor could all our 
enquiries for many months obtain any fur- 
ther information. We were ſhewn her coffin 

in 
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in the family vault, with her name and age 


particularly and truly inſcribed upon it; and 


Nerina could not doubt the truth of the 
account, becauſe her Lady had ever had ſo 
ſtrong a preſentiment that ſhe . ſhould not 
ſurvive her perſecutions from Meilcour.— 
When all hope was gone, Nerina and myſelf 
were married ; and ſettling at ſome diſtance 


from Voltorno, had little hope of ever being 
called upon again, till we beheld Ghiberti?”? 


Here Jeronymo ended his relation, and 


Zadeſki again looked towards Pietro. 


J told you, Signors,” reſumed he, 
6. that I was ſent to Pontalti to ſee whether 


Federico had well executed the barbaroug 


buſineſs he was ſent upon :—this buſineſs 
was to hire and head a gang of ruffians, and 
to waylay the Marquis, of whoſe journey 
to Pontalti we all knew, as we did indeed 
every circumſtance that occurred in the fa- 


_ mily,—Federico's orders. were to murder the 


followers, and to take the Marquis alive. 
This he performed; and l met him after he 


bad diſbanded his gang, and rewarded them, 


I 4 | who 
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who neither knew their employer nor their 


victim, conducting the Marquis in a cloſe 
carriage to Voltorno..— I entered the carriage 


with him; he had not eſcaped unwounded, 
but his wounds were not dangerous. — On 
the road we paſſed the Marchioneſs, and 
judged ſhe was going to Pontalti to ſeek her 


huſband. Federico had the barbarity to 
tell the wretched Marquis, as he perceived 
who was in the carriage, that his wife was 
now going in ſearch of him It is plea- 
ſant, is it not,” added he, that ſhe ſhould 
paſs you on the road without knowing it, 
unleſs indeed, her {ſympathy for you ſhould 


| give her a pang?” —Even I, hardened vil- 


lain as I then was, could not bear this in- 


bumanit)—1 exclaimed againſt it in very 


ſevere terms; but the Marquis patiently 
and gently replied, It matters very little 
what he ſays to me — nothing indeed but the 
conſciouſneſs of my Hypolita's miſery can 


.embitter death to me but I needed not 


to be reminded that ſhe was miſerable—I 
was too fully ſenſible of this, and the cer- 
tainty 
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tainty that ſhe has juſt paſſed me, does not add 


one pang to thoſe I now feel on her account.” 
—We conveyed the unhappy man alive, 
though extremely weakened, to Voltorno. 
Monſieur de Meilcour had already gained 
over ſome of the ſervants to his intereſt, and 
we were eaſily admitted. The Marquis caſt 
up his appealing eyes to Heaven—* What,” 


exclaimed he, am I to be made a priſoner 


in my own caſtle—and for what horrible 
purpoſe ?*—* A priſoner,” ſaid Federico, is 
as well in one place as in another; and we 
rather thought, Signor Marcheſe, that you 
would have preferred reſiding in Voltorno to 
any other place. The patient ſufferer an- 
ſwered only by a ſigh, and we led him be- 
tween us to the turret; here he remained 
ſome weeks, during which interval the re- 
ports hourly gained ground at the caſ- 
tle, of the paſſion of Hypolita for the new 


Marquis, and even of her having entertained 


it, and indulged it criminally, prvious to the 
ſuppoſed death of her huſband. — One day, 
I never ſhall forget it, I accompanied Federico 
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to the turret where the Marquis was con- 
fined, and his barbarous jailer addreſſed him 
in thele inſulting terms“ Well, Signor Mar- 
cheſe, I have good news for you: the Mar- 
chioneſs has chofen another huſband, and is 
no longer the Dowager Marchioneſs di Mi- 
randola; — the preſent Marquis means to 
take every ſtep to legitimatize the ſon you 
have ſo often careſſed as your's, but which, 
by the free confeſſion of the Lady Hypolita, 
has no relation at all to you. —“ Villain, 
exclaimed the unhappy man, every word 
of this is falſe; and were it not for theſe 
chains which confine me, I would chaſtiſe 
the inſolent menial who dares report ſuch 
ſlander of the Marchioneſs di Mirandola..— 
Federico made him ſome taunting reply, to 
which the Marquis anſwered with appro— 
priate indignation; and Federico became ſo 
_ enraged, that he ſwore he would no longer 
ſuffer him to. live—he would drag him down 
to a window where he might witneſs the 
mutual fondneſs between his maſter and the 
Lady Hypolita, and then he ſhould meet 
| | 85 the 
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the fate he had fo long deſerved. —Here,” 


continued Pietro, Federico dragged him 


from the turret, he reſiſting the whole time, | 
ſo that the other, being determined, drew 


his ſabre, and gave him ſeveral wounds, 
which marked the ſtairs and walls that led 
to the turret ; the poor Marquis fainted with 


the loſs of blood, and Federico dragged 


him down the ſtairs that led into the ſub- 
terranean vaults, immediately under this ſide 
of the caſtle he was there left to periſh be- 
neath the miſery of his newly received 
wounds and the want of food ; for no one 
ever went near him more, and there per- 
haps his bones ſtill remain unburied.'”” «+ 


« Oh Heavens!“ exclaimed Sigiſmond, 


what a dreadful end !—I found there thoſe 
unburied bones, and ſuſpected then what 
this confeſſion of Pietro's ſo completely 
proves. ! alſo found on the ſtairs near the 
bones a ring of diamonds, with the inſcrip- 
tion, H. S. di Mirandola,” round the inner 
circlet; but the next time I went, the bones 
were removed.” LE 


16 2 
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They were,” replied Pietro; © I queſ- 
tioned the dying Federico reſpecting the 
corſe of the wretched Marquis, and he told 
me he had once been terribly frightened by 
finding the door on the lower ſtairs opened, 
and that he had removed the bones to a 
more obſcure corner. Another time he 
told me, he was again extremely terrified 
by ſeeing the Chevalier Sigiſmond in the 
vaults, armed with ſome of the Marquis's 
con weapons; he fully thought it was his 
injured ſpirit coming to avenge his death. — 
As I was very lukewarm in the proceedings 
again the Marquis,” continued Pietro, «1 
began to fear there was no more fafety for 
me at Voltorno, and I demanded and ob- 
tained my diſcharge ; nor did I ever expect 
to hear again of the proceedings here, for 1 
lived in the moſt perfe& ignorance of the 
affairs of this world, until the arrival of the 
Signor Pigliani and the Lady Agnes at the 
ruined abode of the banditti. The moment 
I ſaw ber lovely and innocent face, I thought 
on the angel I had contributed to make 
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wretched ;—yet even then, ſuch were the 


dreadful effects of the abandoned life I had 


been leading, the fight of her beauty in- 
flamed me as well as the reſt of the gang.” 


Sigiſmond here aroſe fiom his ſeat in un» 
controulable agitation, and throw a _ 


nacing look at Pietro. 


“ Nay, Signor,“ reſumed Pietro, T had | 


the good fortune, thanks to the Lady Agnes's 


diſcretion, to eſcape from the temptation 


myſelf, and to fave her from the reſt of the 


| fraternity ; and ſeeing among the attendants 
of Signor Pigliaui, her conductor, a face I 
remembered at Voltorno, it occurred to me 


that ſhe was going to her father, who, de- 


ceived himſelf, would think her only a child 


of love, and might not pay her the honour 
and reſpect due alike: to her birth and her 


beauty. I ſaw too, in the anger my comrades 


expreſſed for the diſappointment I had cauſed 


them, that there was no further peace for 
me among them; and on ſtrong promiſes of 
ſecrecy with reſpect to the abode of my for- 
mer friends, I obtained permiſſion to quit 

the 
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the party, and attend Signor Pigliani and 
the Lady Agnes, in hopes to be of ſome ule ; 
but, until the arrival of Jeronymo, who in- 
ſtantly recognized me, although none of the 
other ſervants recollected me, I had no hope 
of being able to bring forward ſuch material 
evidence as I have now done. He informed 
me that he was coming to prove the birth 
of the conteſted youth, whom he and Nerina 
had borne away from the purſuits of Mon- 
ſieur de Meilcour, and to prove him to be 
truly the ſon of the murdered Marquis.” 

« There is little; indeed no doubt of the 
fact, ſaid Zadeſki; © but I fear we ſhall 
require _ evidence of Nerina to convict 
this man.” | 

« She is in a cottage near,” 


lied ws 


nymo, © ready to appear at the firſt ſum- 


mons, and ready to give oath of what no 

one ever doubted, but through the cruel in- 
ſinuations of the murderer, of the ſtrong and 
tender affection that ſubſiſted between the 
1 Hypolita and her huſband.” 


« And 
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„ And does no one know,” aſked Buo- 
nafede, what became of the Marchioneſs, 
whether ſhe really did give her hand to the 
wretch who ſlandered her ?” 

She never did,” anſwered Ghiberti ; *I 
was in the caſtle at that eventful period, and 
her death freed her from the perſecutions 
of the man ſhe deteſted.” | 

« Alas !” exclaimed Sigiſmond, who had 
liſtened with agonized attention to the hiſ- 
| tory of his parents' ſufferings, I have then 
no father, no mother my very birth is 
doubtful, and Rezzonico is ſufficiently art- 
ful to envelope the whole in obſcurity, not- 

wit hſtanding the clearneſs and preciſion with 
which the whole tale is told.“ 

* There can be no doubt, my ite 5 
interpoſed Buonafede, © that you are truly 
the ſon of the murdered Marquis di Miran— 
dola, and the Lady Hypolita di Borromeo, 
nobly deſcended on both ſides, and far re- 
moved from any relation to this villain—this 
murderer ;-—but there is yet one thing which 
1 wiſh reſolved when your marriage with 

Agnes 
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Agnes St. Clair was determined, there was 
ſome one to whom the Lady St. Clair ap- 


plied, but the meſſenger ſhe ſent never re- 


turned. Who can explain that circum- 
ſtance?' : 


« That can I,” anſwered Ghiberti, ce hut 
before I preſume to utter a ſyllable on any 


ſubje&, let me endeavour to clear myſelf to 
my Lord, for recommending to him to con- 
fide in ſuch a wretch as Federico.—The 


man had completely deceived me, and I 
thought him worthy of truſt ; l fear he has 
been acceſſary to much miſchief, —Say, my 


word, can you pardon me?” 


* Moſt willingly, Ghiberti,” replied 
1 te even if Federico has by any 
means 1ncreaſed the general maſs of ſuffer- 
ing, it has but accelerated the preſent happy 
event. Lou have my full pardon, and my 
gratitude for your {pontancous attach- 5 
ment.“ | 
'« You honour me too biohly,” replied 


Ghiberti, * and now to proceed with our 
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the Lord of this caſtle ever ſince the time of 
the old Marquis di Mirandola I ſucceeded 
to the ſervice of his ſon, the murdered 
Henry Sebaſtian; and thinking that time 
would perhaps enable me to aſſiſt in clear- 
ing up the myſteries and crimes of his ſuc- 
ceſſor, I remained with him as Marquis di 
Mirandola, and as Prince Rezzonico. This 
acceſſion of title and property was obtained 


like all the reſt by treachery, if not mur- 


der; — for the late Prince Rezzonico was the 
friend of the preſent one, and after the de- 
molition of the Caſtle Pontalti, which my 


Lord could never bear, and the erection of 


the Villa Salviati out of its materials, the 
true Prince rented the villa of my maſter; 
but was applied to, as I afterwards found, 


as” * 


by Madame St. Clair herſelf, whom he had 


always known, being a diſtant relation of the 
family of Mirandola, to place her in a ſecure 


aſylum. He thought no place more ſecure 
than the Villa Salviati, to which the uſurper 


Mirandola entertained ſo great an averſion ; 


and the Lady St. Clair went thither to reſide, 


without 
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without knowing that ſhe was going to her 
father's eſtate. That very circumſtance, 

however, in time, endeared the place to her; 
and finding herſelf unmoleſted by the ſuc- 
ceſſor to the honours of her family, ſhe con- 
tinued to live there.—Prince Rezzonico 
| ſupplied her with the money neceffary to 
ſupport her and her daughter; and it was 
but immediately previous to her ſudden 
death that' my maſter, with a treacherous 

| ſecrecy, pretended to develope to Govern- 
ment a treaſonable plot of the Prince, and 
ſucceeded in having him caſt into priſon, 
and I believe executed, or privately maſ- 
facred, while he himſelf, having the inherit. 
ance veiled in him as a reward for his loyalty 
to Government, ſunk, in the new title of 
Prince Rezzonico, the grating remembrance 
of Mirandola.— The Lady St. Clair's meſ- 
ſenger, not Knowing the purport ot her letter, 
nor indeed, had he known it, not qualitied to 
judge, when he found the former Prince 
taken to priſon, and his honours and titles 
deſcended to my Lord, brought the letter 
| Jr 
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hither ; which unveiling at once the abode 
of Sigiſmond, occaſioned his journey to 


claim the youth. — The name of St. Clair, 


though he had formerly heard that his for- 


laken wife had aſſumed it, ſtruck not then 
on his mind—the joy of having found the 


true heir of Mirandola, him whoſe death he 
had ſo long wiſhed, and of whoſe perſonal 


appearance he had ſo much reaſon to ſtand 


in awe, abſorbed every other conſideration ; 


and recollecting that Nerina had diſappeared 


at the time of the loſs of the infant, he 


conjectured the reſt of the facts as they really 
were, and deceiving Father Buonafede by 
| his treachery, obtained poſſeſſion of the 
being whole deſtruction he moſt wiſhed. — 
 Thele particulars I learned from Spigno, who 
is now in my Lord's confidence, and who 


never ſuſpected me of what he would have 
called diſloyalty.—-You may remember, 


Signor Sigiſmond, that on our journey hi- 
ther I could not help treating you with a 


more familiar affect ion than became a ſer- 


vant; 
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vant; but Iloved your father, ard could not 


help loving his counterpart alſo.” 


« ] do moſt gratefully remember, good 
Ghiberti, your kindneſs to me from the firſt 
beginning of our journey; and I have fince 


been very apprehenſive that you had fallen 


a victim to your affection, fince your diſ- 


appearance ſo immediately after Signor 


Vitalba's diſcovering your intended noctur- 
nal viſit to me, ſeemed to ſay that the ven- 


geance of Rezzonico had overtaken you.“ 


„Why in truth, Signor,“ replied Ghi- 
berti, I found that I was an object of ſuſ- 


picion to the Prince, and I took an oppor- 
tunity to eſcape in a myſterious and unob- | 
ſerved manner; which, I find, has occaſioned 


a report that my maſter had either impri- 


ſoned or murdered me ;—but in fact, I 


ſuſpected the deſigns of the Prince againſt 
you, and determined to find out Jeronymo. 
While I was imparting yo him all my ſuſpi- 
cions and diſcoveries, you, Signor, arrived 
with the two holy Fathers, and fully proved 
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| e ſhall not forget,” anſwered Sigiſmond, 
* that I am indebted to you for active ex- 
ertions and ſpontaneous good intentions in 
my favour, and I truſt that I ſhall hereafter 
be enabled to reward them.“ 85 5 
« Ah Signor!“ replied Ghiberti, * I ſhall 
be fully rewarded if I can but ſee the true 
heir of Mirandola eſtabliſhed in his rights.” 
„We have now heard all,” interpoſed 
Zadeſki, © that is neceſſary to be related; 
it now then only remains to plan our mea- 
ſures for to-morrow. —The three cavaliers, 
on whom this execrable villain moſt de- 
pended, are now diſabled : Vitalba is a pri- 
ſoner in our hands, and Valenti and Pigliani 
wounded by each other there remains 
then you ſay, Sigiſmond, of his uſual circle, 
only Count Ubaldo, and the pretended 
Prieſt Regolo Carucci ;—his ſervants, ex- 
cept the vile Federico, whom we have fe- 
cure, his artful agent Spigno, and the ſuper- 
annuated Benedetto, are by no means firmly 
attached to him.—Go then boldly, Sigiſ- 
mond, at the head of your friends, and 
dlwaim 
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claim your rights—it will be lovely to ſee the 
villain tremble at the demands of innocence. 


If he refuſe to confeſs and yield, we will 


then call in the Officers of Juſtice—we hare 
ſufficient proof againſt him, and all will yet 
be well.“ 

be There | is one point,” anſwered Sigil- 
mond. ce which I fear will not be properly 


_ explained. —If this villain perſiſts in aſſerting 


that I am his ſon, if he ſtill claims a paternal 
authority over me on the ſcore of my mo- 
ther's weakneſs, though no one will believe, 


who ſhall confute the tale?“ 


ce 'Tis true,” reſumed Zadeſki, ce that 
you are the ſon of the Marchioneſs, can be 
proved beyond diſpute; but if he perſiſts 
in this unaccountable claim, not all the un- 
blemiſhed virtue of your mother, nor your 
ſtriking reſemblance to the late Marquis, 
which has been acknowledged by ſo many, 
can afford more than preſumptive proof; and 
ſtrong as theſe are, they are not to be ad- 
mitted in a legal proceſs.” 


« $0 
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« So then, after all,” reſumed Sigiſmond, 
0 my future happine's is to depend on the 
unbluſhing aſſurance with which this mon- 
ſter can aſſert a lie—a lie, which will ſo 
amply gratify his vindictive hatred.— Alas! 
I fear my chance for felicity is but ſlender, 

though I may obtain ſecurity in oreatnels.” 
. debate this point no further, 


my ſon,” interpoſed Buonafede, it grows 


late let us ſeparate, and let us not forget 
the ſituation of Bertoldo. “ 

At theſe words Guiberti, Jeronymo, and 
Pietro departed, and the two Prieſts and 
Sigiſmond returned to the bed where reſted 
the haraſſed body of the good Bertoldo, 
who had obtained ſome quiet ſleep, and was 
much refreſhed and invigorated ; they of- 
fered him ſome refreſhments, more delicate 
than thoſe aſſigned to him in his dungeon, 


and ſeeing him in a way to mend, they re- 


tired again into the late Marquis's chamber, 
that their conference might not diſturb him, 
and continued talking over the various cir- 
cumſtances of the late wonderful diſcoveries, 


until | 
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until Buonafede and Zadeſki were both op- 


preſſed with ſleep. The greater agitation 


of Sigiſmond's mind kept him waking— 
the uncertainty that ſtill haraſſed him, with 
reſpect to the Lady Agnes; for even if he 
eſtabliſhed his birth beyond a ſhadow of 
doubt, was it likely ſhe would accept a man 


that had purſued her father to death, to an 
ignominious death from the offended laws 


ol his country ?—And was it not ſtill more 
probable, that, whatever might be the event 
of the trial, the crafty Rezzonico might 


{till contrive to involve them in doubt with 
reſpe& to their conſanguinity, and by this 


means for ever prevent their union, and de- 
ſtroy their happineſs ?—Theſe reflections ba- 


niſhed all ſleep from the eyes of Sigiſmond, 


and the morning peeped through the broken 


ſhutters of the deſerted apartment, and ſaw 


him till pacing, with unequal ſtep and 


thoughtful look, along the once magnificent 
room. + 7 

« Alas!” thought he, as his eyes fixed 
themſelves on the ſpot in the floor, where 


the 


| REGINALD, : {1 ol 
the Knight in black armour had conſumed 
to aſhes in a ſelf-kindled fire, © thy predic- 
tions, myſterious viſitant, have been fully 
accompliſhed in the wretched fates of the 
Houſe of Mirandola.— Thoſe Trans-Alpine 
unions have indeed, for two gencrations, de- 
ſiroyed i its happineſs ;—and how ſhall that 
tender exotic recover two {uch tremendous 
blights ?—Will happineſs ever again flouriſh 
with the fated race of Mirandola ?—Or 
ſhall the heir of that unfortunate houſe in- 
eric. his full portion of its ſufferings ?— 
Hitherto my life had been unmarked by 
calamity, until the deſtructive ſcourge of my 
family diſcovered me, and ſingled me out 
for the butt of his malice.—Twice already 
have I eſcaped the purpoſed death, but 
am {till the victim of more diabolical ma- 
| I;gnance ; fince, in order to ruin the fair 
promiſes of happineſs held out by mutual 
love, he will not ſcruple to blaſt the fair 
fame of the departed Hypolita !—Oh ! if 
that injured woman had but ſurvived to do 
juſtice to herſelf and to her ſon—and—by 
VOL. 11, K Heavens 
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Heavens !—how do I know ſhe is really dead? 
I will examine her ſepulchre—I will ſee 
her mouldered corſe—I will prove, as far as 
it admits of proof, that ſhe is really no 
more ;—and perhaps, if indeed ſhe be a 
ſaint above, that heaven ſhe inhabits will 
enable me to clear her fair fame, and eſta- 
bliſh my own . on the foundation of 
my mother's virtue.“ | 
He threw himſelf at ak on the couch, 
and obtained a {hort ſlumber ; the beams of 
the ſun, which found their way through 
ſome ſmall apertures of the ſhutters, awoke 
him again before the two Prieſts ; his ſleep, A 


however, had been refreſhing, and his viſions | 
exhilarating. He went to look at Bertoldo, E 
and found him gradually recovering from f 


the dreadful effects of exanimation, produced MW 
by want and hardſhips. The chains had a 


worn deep furrows 1n his aged limbs, and {i 
his eyes were yet unequal to bear the ra- hi 
diance of the day, to which he had fo long n. 


been a ſtranger; but his recollection was 
perfect, and he would have expreſſed the St 
” | a ardour 
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8 of his feelings, and his wonder at the 
events which yet he underſtood not, but that 
Sigiſmond feared to permit him to exert 
himſelf, leſt he ſhould faint through weak- 
neſs and fatigue: he therefore recommended 
to the venerable ſufferer to court again the 
balmy power of ſleep; and returning into 
the inner room, found Buonafede awaking. 
That good man aroſe, and joined his beloved 
pupil: they walked together up and down 
| the corridor, and talked over the future 


| proſpects of Sigiſmond. 85 

, Buonafede could not but ſee that many 

; of the circumſtances that were moſt for his 

$ intereſt, were cruelly adverſe to his love, i 
5 and he adviſed him not to hope too ardently | 
n for a full completion of all his wiſhes, ſince EF: 
d fo many reaſons muſt militate againſt Agnes's 2 
id acceptance of him ; as ſhe had been, no doubt, 

id ſtrenuouſly exerting all her vigorous reſo- 

a- MW lution to conquer an attachment which ſhe 

ng now thought criminal. 

vas « That is to ſay, Father,” interrupted 

he © Sigiſmond, © that her heart is wholly detached 
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from me. No reflection, no reaſoning what - 


ever can talk down a real paſſion.—If Agnes 


ever loved me, ſhe loves me ſtill if ſhe did 


not, J have nothing to do but to welcome 
deſpair.” 

„ My ſon,” ſaid Buonafede, 1 beſeech 
you, let not ſuch raſh determinations ſeize 
hold of your mind.—Remember that if 


Agnes has determined to renounce you, it 


has coſt her many a ſevere effort, many a 
dreadful pang nor let it be laid, that a 


being of the ſofter ſex could nepal you 1n 


noble fortitude and heroic exertion.” 
« J too,” replied Sigiſmond, „ could 


have relinquiſhed Agnes, had ſhe been ſtill 


my ſiſter ; but if, that idea aboliſhed, ſhe 
can from any other cauſe abandon me, 
I ſhall believe ſhe never loved. What are 
the claims of a father fo lately known, and 
{uch a father too, compared with mine, ſo 
long eſtabliſhed, ſo rooted in her heart?“ 
« Let us not now, Sigiſmond,” anſwered 
the good Father, © overcloud our preſent 


Proſpects by Rey of evil—let us not 
meet 
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meet misfortune more than half way, and, 
by previous repinings, render ourſelves unfit 
to encounter it; but let us ſummon all our 
' fortitude to ſupport with equanimity that 
ſplendour we are almoſt ſure of, as well as 
the diſappointment that * be reſerved 
for us.“ | 
„ ] will obey you, my Father, replied 
the youth ; © but ſuch a diſappointment as 
this will wholly render nugatory all other 
ſucceſs,” ? 
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CHAP. VIII. 


„ Where Silence watches the remains of | Death le 
| MERRY. 
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0 As it was yet too early to proceed to the 
examination of Rezzonico, Sigiſmond re- 
ſolved to deſcend into the vaults, and ex- 
amine the tomb of his mother. A vague 
ſuſpicion ſtruck him that ſome villany might 
have been practiſed with her too; and he 
thought it right to endeavour to diſcover, 
as far as poſſible, the malpractices of the 
Prince. He communicated this idea to 
Father Buonafede, who did not diſapprove 
it; and ſummoning Ghiberti, they deſired 
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to be conducted to the chapel of the caſtle, 
and the burial- place belonging to it. 


The former fears of Ghiberti revived, and, 


under pretence of ſeeking a torch, he went 
| to fetch Pietro, and deſired him to attend 
the young Signor; but Sigiſmond requeſted 
that Ghiberti alſo would go, becauſe he, 


having been in the caſtle at the time of the 
funeral, could more readily point out among 


the tombs of his anceſtors, that belonging 
to the Lady Hypolita. 


Gaining ſtrength from the number of his 


companions, they deſcended the ſtairs (wiſh- 


ing to avoid the inhabited parts of the caſtle 


until they burſt at once on the confounded 
Rezzonico), and paſſed through all thoſe 
winding ſubterranean paſſages, whoſe lone- 
lineſs Sigiſmond had ſo often encountered 
alone; he pointed out the ſpot where he had 
been ſo much endangered by the ſudden ap- 


pearance of Federico, and Pietro, holding 
the torch to his face, exclaimed 
I am ſure, Signor, I do not wonder 


that F ederico, whoſe mind was oppreſſed 
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with the remembrance of having murdered 


the Marquis, ſhould take you for his ghoſt, 
for a ſtronger reſemblance never was ſeen.” 
66 It was then, Pietro,“ ſaid Sigiſmond, 


* Federico who actually murdered my un- 
happy father ?” 

It was, Signor, ” replied Pietro; *I da 
not ſay that Rezzonico diſapproved of the 


act afterwards, but he did not execute 3 
cc cannot but rejoice,” ſighed Sigiſmond, 


ce that the father of Agnes was ſpared the 
actual guilt of murdering mine.“ 


A deep filence enſued ; their footſteps 


echoed along thole gloomy vaults, where 


daylight never entered, and Sigiſmond could 


not but forgive the ſuperſtitious terrors of 


the lower order of men, when he felt his 


own heart imprefled with a ſolemn awe as he 
gazed on the doors of the dungeons, and re- 
membered how often Murder had been buſy 
there, He at length enquired if theſe paſ- 


ſages would ſoon bring them to the chapel ? 
_ © To the chapel, Signor, replied Pietro, 


6 we are not immediate going, but to the 
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cemetery beneath it, from whence we may 


aſcend to the chapel; but it is long ance ait 


has been uſed.” 


“The cemetery is what J chieth wiſh to 
examine,” replied Sigiſmond, | « You know 


the way, Pietro?“ 5 
“Perfectly, Signor, anſwered he. 
Again they proceeded in ſilence, and at 


3, 


ength turning off ſhort to the right, their 
further progreſs was impeded by a cloſe 


grated door; to this, however, they ap- 
plied their. keys in vain, and unwilling to 
violate the ſanctuaries of the dead by forcing 


or cutting the locks, for this door opened 


into the cemetery, they were debating who 
ſhould return for other keys, when Father 
Buonafede advancing, deſired to examine the 
door, and touching a ſecret ſpring, it yielded 
to the preſſure, when Sigiſmond, with a ſo- 
lemn ſtep, entered the laſt abode of his an- 


human greatneſs with a ſigh, and felt, as he 


narrow houſe”? of every former Mirandola, 
K 5 5 how 


ceſtors, He beheld the frail memorials f 


cad the inſcriptions that pointed out the 


2 
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| how weak, how vain were thoſe regrets or 
.thoſe exultations, which were ſo ſoon to find 
their proper level here ! | | 

<« Yet a little while,” ſaid he fofily, « «and 
I ſhall be even as my anceſtors—T ſhall ſleepin 
duſt, and all the feveriſh agitations of life will 
be for ever at an end. Why then ſuffer them 
now ſo ſeverely to diſcompoſe me? Agnes 
though we ſhould be ſeparated on earth, we 
ſhall mect for ever in this laſt abode of frail 
mortality !—We ſhall be united in a better 
world than this, where no murderers come 
to cut ſhort the thread of felicity 1 
He ſtood muſing thus as he gazed on the 
tomb-ſtones of the long- forgotten, and his 
three companions reſpected his feelings.— 
Raiſing his eyes, however, the words, 
« Faithful and Firm,” in large letters, at- 
| tracted his notice, and unfolding his arms, 
he exclaimed— | 
«+ Theſe moments muſt not be given to 
reflection, but to action. She me the Lady 
. Hypolita's tomb?“ | 


I * 
* 2 * * BY * * 2 
— 22 2 * x * * = A 6 » > 
2 EOS 3 rr OE Fromm ts © ara es e SD Rs * - 
SS, r II Sp EE ²˙¹A ̃ ID, 1 * 20x 2 n ? 
"a 52154 8 f +; W 1 be S $i > o L P 2 = — 
l , 8 2 279 4 BE — $3 * r © = Bog r " - >. = > A ES 
* TRE ID EOS? IIS e —— — —— OF — N 3 
l „2 cats e IS... IIb; 8 - - bel zan * 
4 * PR Is © _ "ALA 
4 „ 


1 
1 5 
©; 1 * 

3 

BE 7 

7 7 


WE - 
n 
nor , 
>» 
3 
3 ; 
+ 
+ 3s 
."I® 


cot 


= SE — oF * 
* 8 re Por” 
Pq FE? = 2 * . v "a= > M * — * 
e 
8 


: 4 The 


REGINALD. 2 


The reflections which ariſe from the 
aſhes of the dead, my ſon,” ſaid Buonafede, 
« are never to be neglected ;—they invigo- 


rate the ſoul, and render it more fit for 
actin.” © „ 5 
Pietro now threw the glare of his torch 


on a tomb-ſtone, inſcribed :. 


To the Memory 
„ 
HYPOLITA, 
Twice married to two ſucceſſive 
MaxdqvissE8s 
| of 
M1RANDOLAI! 
Her ſecond Huſband, REGINALD, | 
inconſolable for her loſs, 
Placed this frail Memorial 
to perpetuate 1 


the Remembrance of her 


Virtues. 
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3 ſhuddered as he read the hate- 
ful record, and ordering Pietro to uncloſe 
the door of the ſepulchre, he took a torch, 
and deſcended into its marble boſom :—he 
| beheld there a coffin curiouſly ornamented, 
and marked with her name and age, which 
was no more than nineteen when ſhe fell a 
ſacrifice to the inhuman perſecutions of the 
monſter Reginald; he lifted up the lid, and 
perceived only the poor remains of a body 
that had once been human. No diſtinction 
now remained; but among the poor inſen- 
ſate duſt ſtill ſparkled à ring, which he 
called Ghiberti to examine. — He was un- 
willing to remove it from its duſty bed, but 
Ghiberti thought he well- remembered that 
topaz to have once ſparkled on the Mar- 
chioneſs's finger. Fl 
The duteous youth embalmed the ſacred 
duſt with his tears, and returning from the 
ſepulchre, threw himſelf into the arms of 
| Buonafede ;—awhile he remained there in 
ſpeechleſs forrow, when they were ſuddenly 
arouſed by a trampling of men in the 
| —"_ 


REGINALD. -_:- -- an 


chapel above them. Ghiberti, who knew 


the ſecret ſtaircaſe that led from the ceme- 


| tery to the chapel, beckoned to Pietro, and 


they haſtily aſcended ; and inſtantly return- 
ing, reported that the chapel was adorning 
gaily as for a marriage; and Pietro acknow- 


ledged that he had heard that the Lady 
Agnes was that day to be married to Signor 


Pigliani. This intelligence rouſed Sigiſmond 


| from the ſtupor of his © and he ex- 


claimed 

« There is then no time to loſe—Jet us 
haſte and diſappoint theſe odious nup- 
tials ;—let us burſt in thunder on the head 
of the villain, and reſcue Agnes from his 
power!“ 

They left the cemetery, and recloſing 
the door, again retraced, without delay, the 


winding paſſages, and regained the upper 4 


apartments. 

Pietro and Ghiberti were inſtantly ſent to 
call together the other witneſſes, and Buona- 
fede and Sigiſmond advanced to Zadeſki, 
wan wondering at their long abſence, was 


ſeated 
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| ſeated on Bertoldo's bed, . watching the fluc- 


tuating pulſations of a life ſo nearly extin- 


guiſhed. The dying Father had recognized 


his ancient friend Zadeſki, and his wonder 
and joy ſtrove with each other for the maſ- 


tery; his curioſity was ſo. extreme, that it 


was neceſſary in part to ſatisfy it, and Zadeſki 


had cautiouſly explained to him the great 
buſineſs they had undertaken. 


| Feeble as he was, Bertoldo rejoiced in the 
intelligence ; and Zadeſki now preſcribing 
quietneſs and compoſure, they adjourned to 
the corridor, to await the return of Pietro and 


Ghiberti with Jeronymo. 


_ CHAP, 


& 


_ diſmay was ſpread over their features, which 


| Sigiſmond, who had ſcarcely ſtrength to en- 


CHAP. IX. 


%% Ayaunt ! and quit my ſight—let the earth hide thee 
c Thy bones are marrowleſs—thy blood is cold! 

«© Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes 

& That thou doſt glare with l“ 


MACBETH, 


It was ſome time ere Pietro and Ghiberti 
returned ; and when they did, a look of deep 


inſtantly communicated itſelf to the heart of 


quire whether Agnes were already married? 

No, Signor,“ replied Pietro, „that 
ceremony is poſtponed till to-morrow ; but 
Jeronymo is gone!“ # 
c. Gone! 
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perſonage. 


„ Gone!” exclaimed . ee hi- 
ther —how ?”? | | 
know not, 8 et 

Pietro; “but what we have learnt, you ſhall 
hear: Since Jeronymo's myſterious return 
"hither, he has always been enveloped in a 
huge wrapping cloak, to guard him from 
recognition, and has inhabited a chamber 
over the portal, of the way to which moſt 

of the domeſtics were ignorant ; 

conducted him thither at a moment when we 
were unobſerved, and the myſtery, thus for- 
tunately preſerved, made Jeronymo be look - 
ed on in the family as a very extraordinary 
J had defired him not to leave 

his room to-day until I came to him, as I 

had always watched for an opportunity to 
bring him out when no one was near, and 
therefore went to the chamber over the portal, 

quite ſure of finding the perſon I ſought ; 
when I arrived there, the door was open—l 
expreſſed my wonder at this to Ghiberti, but 
we pauſed not a moment ;—as we entered 
the room, a door oppoſite to us flapped to 
ö | and 


I always 


had amy 
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and fro, and we ſaw three figures running 
haſtily from us. We did not ftop long 
enough to remark any thing but the wrap- 
ping cloak of poor Jeronymo, which was 
left all in a heap on the ground ; but inſtantly 
followed, with our utmoſt ſpeed, the courſe 
we had ſeen them purſue. We had no 
leiſure to communicate our conjectures ; 
yet I had no doubt but that Jeronymo had 
been diſcovered, and forced away. We fre- 
quently ſaw. them in the windings of the 
paſſage, which goes through the thickneſs of 
the ramparts of the caſtle, till it opens in 
various places into other paſſages, which 
conduct into the habitable apartments, and 
into the dungeons, of which there are great 
numbers in all ſtrong parts of the edifice. — 
We purſued the fugitives, but they proceed- 
ed with equal ſpeed; and having the ſtart of 
us, we loſt: them at laſt through a door, 
which we plainly heard fall to after them. 
When we reached the ſpot, there were two 
doors, which completely bewildered us ; we 
had but one torch—it was therefore impoſſible 
| IM 
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to ſeparate, and both were firmly faſtened, 


which made us conclude they were caught 
by ſpring locks on the other fide. Unable 


to force doors which were of uncommon 
ſtrength, and having already loſt a conſider- 
able time, we returned to the portal-cham- 


ber in deſpair, and taking up the wrapping- 
cloak, from the middle of it fell this Paper, 
addrefled to no one :.— 


— — 


& J abandon for ever an enterpriſe which 


can only end in ruin.— Seek not, for you will 
not find me.“ 


* Burſting with rage, continued Pietro, 
&« I execrated the fickleneſs which could 
make him thus forſake ſo noble a deſign at 


the moment of its birth, and returned hither, 
hoping to perſuade you to purſue it without 
him.“ 


« His ident ſaid Buonafede, 1s. 


material—but we have it in writing.“ 


« We 


e 1 8 Ge 


ans 
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c We will proceed, 5 ſaid Zadeſki. 

« could not have believed, nor do I 
now believe, exclaimed Sigiſmond, « that 
Jeronymo is unfaithful.—This note has been 


forced from him—and his caurion, in neither 


ſigning nor addreſſing it, proves that he. 1 - 


yet our friend. We will, however, proceed, 
and truſt that we ſhall yet ſave the worthy 
Jeronymo from the fate that I fear is pre- 
paring for him.—Shall we ſet forward?“ 


By all means,” faid Zadeſki ; * I have 


the depoſitions, Sigiſmond ;—you are wor- 


thy of your 1 have n Juſtly | 


and generouſly.” 

The cheek of the youth glowed at praiſe 
ſo unequivocal from ſuch a man as Zadeſki, 
who ſeemed to be a fit conductor of ſo im- 


portant a buſineſs, Reſerved and filent, his 


countenance was ſtern, and his manners cold; 


at the Convent where he had firſt ſeen him, | 


Sigiſmond had felt for him a reſpect almoſt 
amounting to awe, though but a brother of 


an obſcure fraternity. Rezzonico remem- 


bered him not, yet was ſtruck with his 
| | coun- 
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countenance almoſt to fear ; but end 
felt his alarms ſubſide into veneration when 
Zadeſki paid him his nocturnal viſit.— He 
now ſeemed, from his previous knowledge of 


Rezzonico, to be become the arbiter of this 
important cauſe; and he comported himſelf 


with a dignity becoming a man who feels 
his own conſequence : he ſpoke ſeldom, but 
always with force ; he rarely praiſed, but 
his praiſe was elevating as his cenſures were 
concluſive. Something ſeemed yet undeve- 
loped in his character and manaers—lome- 
thing of reſerve, which yet Sigiſmond feared 
not—he venerated and confided in Zadeſki 
as in a ſuperior being. 

It was agreed that Zadeſki ſhould open 
the accuſation, and conduct the buſineſs; 
he therefore led the way, and followed by 
Buonafede and Sigiſmond, by Pietro and 
Ghiberti, he proceeded along the corridor, 
and deſcended the ſtairs that led to the in- 
habited part of the caſtle. As they entered 
the great hall, Benedetto was croſſing it at 
the oppoſite end ; and ſeeing ſuch a train 

iſſue 


W. 
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b 
© 
4 
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ive from the A eee his fears 
were all awakened, and Sigiſmond appre- 


hending that the old man would inſtantly 


collect the ſervants, ordered Ghiberti to ſe- 
cure him. Ghiberti obeyed, much to the 


annoyance of Benedetto, who, having already 


believed and reported the death of Ghiberti, 
was convinced that he was thus unwelcomely 
treated by his ghoſt only. | 


When they had reached the parlour where 


Prince Rezzonico uſually paſſed the day, 
Zadeſki deſired Pietro and Ghiberti to re- 
tire, until they ſhould be called upon to ap- 


pear and give their evidence; and when 
they had withdrawn, he opened the door, and 
entered the oak-parlour, attended by Sigiſ— 


mond and Buonafede. | | 

The Prince was alone. For a moment 
he looked not away from ſome papers he was 
. conſidering, thinking ſome of the domeſtics 
had entered ; when he raiſed his eyes, they 


encountered the penetrating ones of Zadeſki, 


and Rezzonico turned pale; but quickly 


recovering 


\ 
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recovering himſelf, he enquired to what he 


owed the honour of this viſit ? | 
' Zadeſki replied, in an awful voice— 
To the love of juſtice !” 


« A ſingular motive to avow,” anſwered 


the Prince; „and what juſtice, my —_ 
Father, do you require from me?“ 
« Juſtice to every one,“ ſaid Zadeſki. 


J am willing to do it,” replied the 


Prince; * if you know wherein J have failed, 
inſtru& me in my duty, reverend Father.“ 


. Trifler,” exclaimed Zadeſki, “ this le- 
vity will avail thee nothing. — Les, Iwill teach 


thee thy duty inſtantly quit theſe uſurped 
poſſeſſions, reſtore to the right heir of Mi- 
randola the wealth and honours of his fa- 
mily, and return to that name thou haſt 


effaced by thy ſucceſsful crimes—the | name 


of Meilcour.“ 


«* Amoſt extraordinary chin! * anſwered 
Rezzonico, aſſuming an appearance of un- 


concern; © and pray, holy Father, inform 


me, from the ſtores of your univerſal know- 
ledge, wha 1s the right heir of Mirandola ?“ 
—_ oa Tha 


S 
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This youth,” ſaid Zadeſki, pointing to 


Sigiſmond. 
I grant it,” ſaid the Prince; © but is 


it uſual for the heir to poſſeſs while the owner 
is yet alive ?—Myſelf am n and 


Sigiſmond is my ſon.” 
Infamous lar!” exclaimed Zadeſki, 
indignantly ; © dareſt thou alert ſuch a falle- 
hood?“ 


85 Sigiſmond, 8 feed the Prince, «ſhall 
inherit the honours and wealth of his family, 


but he ſhall inherit them from the bounty of 


his father. He is a child of love, and has 
no claim to any thing.“ 


« Oh Heaven!“ murmured Sigiſmond. 


Zadeſki awed him to ſilence and firmneſs 


by a look, and again addreſſing the Prince, 
: ſaid — | 


« What are - thy PTR thas vileſt of 


men- thoſe of rapine, murder, and treache- 
ry ?—The late Marquis of wenne 
how died he?“ 

& It is well known,” replied the Prince, 


he died by the hands of banditti.“ | 
5 | 555 ww Ruffians 
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Ruffians indeed,” replied Zaleſki 
c and where?“ 
This is not to be borne,” Cad 
Rezzonico ; „why are theſe queſtions ?” 
« Nay, Signor,“ replied Zadeſki, coolly, 


ce they muſt be anſwered. — Where,” added 


he, in a oe of thunder, cc. where did Mi- 
randola die? 

3 „ own weakneſs,” returned 
the Prince, © to bear to be thus catechized.“ 

« No paſſion, Meilcour !” 

At that name Rezzonico ſtarted, and turn- : 
ed pale. 

«© Who art thou?” exclaimed he. 

6 One who knows thee, Meilcour,” an- 
ſwered Zadeſki; tell me, where died the 
late Marquis di Mirandola ?” | 

That is alſo well known,” replied Rr 
zonico; © in the woods near Pontalti.“ | 
And there was buried?” — Za- 


deſki. 


« His body could not be found,“ an- 
ſrered the Prince; mien was there 
erected to his memory.“ 


« His 
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60 His body 1s found, thundered out 


againſt thee his heir is found and known 
ans thou art known,” 


with an undaunted air, © who dares conteſt 
K* | 
J have that here, returned CRT 
« that ſhall annihilate thy claim.” 
« Impoſſivle!” exclaimed Rezzonico. 


« That we will try,” ſaid Zadeſki. If 


you will acknowledge the truth of theſe ac- 
culations, and voluntarily relinquiſh your 
ill-gotten honours, perhaps we may dliſpenſe 
with public infamy, however merited ; per- 
haps, in pity to your daughter, you may be 
ſuffered to hide in ſome cloiſter your wretch- 
ed head, and try, by a forced and late aſ- 


brance of your former fins ; but free con- 
feflion and full abdication alone can purchale 
you this indulgence ; ; and if you are refrac- 
tory, public juſtice (hall purſue you to the 
furtheſt verge of infamy and dilgrace.“ 

vo, 1th. - . <] 


Zadeſki, © and ſhall riſe up in judgment 


« I. am his heir, -reſunied the Prince, 


ſumed penitence, to wear out. the remem- 
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« 1 ſcorn your pity,” ſaid the Prince, 
« and reject your offered mercy.—Let me 
know, or rather let me hear no more. lt is 
wonderful how I have ſo long ſupported 
ſuch inſolence.“ 
I can explain this wonder, Signor Meil- 
cour, replied Zadeſki ; «* whatever part 
your pride may take, your conſcience con- 
demns you.“ | 
« Where are my People?“ exclaimed the 
Prince, in a voice of thunder, © Carucci, 
Spigno, Benedetto, where are ye ?— Where is 
Vitalba?—where the Count Ubaldo 2” 
» Tbey ſhall all be ſummoned if you 
' pleaſe, Meilcour,” replied Zadeſki, © to 
witneſs your confeſſions, —We wiſh not to 
be ſecret—the whole world, if you will, ſhall 
learn your atrocious conduct.“ 
- « This inſolence is inſufferable,”” cried 
Rezzonico ; let me paſs—I will not be 
detained !” = | ” 
Pardon me, Prince,” replied Zadeſk, 
« you muſt remain here—you quit this 
Im: no more till all is decided.“ 
Inſolent 


ci, 
11S 


nf 
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bs Inſolent Prieſt!“ exclaimed the Prince, 
« by what right doſt thou detain me?“ 
« By the right that Innocence and Juſtice 


always have to awe and cow the villain,” 
anſwered Zadeſki, in a tone of cool con- 


tempt. 


* Heaven 1 thinndered out the Prince, | 


« I will no longer bear it. —Summon my 


people!“ and di furiouſly with his 


foot, Spigno entered. 
At the fight of Sigilmond, Spigno turned 
pale; but the Prince commanded him in- 


ſtantly to call the Count Ubaldo, Signor 


Vitalba, Father Regolo Carucci, and if 


Pigliani were at leiſure, to ſend him alſo, 
and all of his houſehold, 

« You will find Benedetto,” ſaid n 
to Spigno, in the ſouthern anti-room.” 


At this ſpeech Spigno loſt all the little re- 


mains of colour his former alarm had left 


him; and Buonafede quitting the room 
when Spigno left it to obey his maſter, re- 


turned with Ghiberti and Pietro. — At the 
light of Pietro, Rezzonico trembled; Pietro 
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bowed reſpectfully, and waited | in filence the 
commands of Zadeſki. | 

Zadeſki addrefled himſelf to Ghiberti— 
Tou know,” ſaid he, where thoſe 
perſons are who promiſed to att end on my 
bidding?“ 

N replied i in the e r 


«55 We are going, reſumed Zadeſki, «to 


| proceed to a Glemn queſtioning —if there 


* 
* 


be the leaſt contumacy in vonder villain, 


zummon them nn nor wait my far- 
ther bidding,” 
25 I ſhall obey, 1 Ghiber, wit 
Ai 
„ Gods!” exclaimed the Prince; c and 
to be treated thus by; my own menials!'“ 
The virtuous,” anſwered Zadelki, care 
always ſuperior to the guilty,” | 

At this inſtant, all thoſe med by the 


8 entered, except Vitalba, after whom 


he enquired ;—his own friends profeſſed their 


ignorance, but Zadeſki informed him that 


Vitalba had carried off the Lady Agnes. 


— | | | 
b > N . - , # > 4 
* * . : 
* * £ : . 4 - 
4 * 
85 > — 
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but to unveil the truth: thou art both!“ 


exclaimed the Prince to his friends; "ARON 
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At this information, agony ſeized the fine 
but pallid features of Pighani, who Mr 
murmured— - 
„ That villain !“ 
The Prince was almoſt convulſed with! 
horror, -Zadeſki impoſed ſilence on Sigiſ- 
mond and Buonafede by a look which they 
dared not diſobey. He then addreſſed thoſe 
who had lately entered, and whoſe looks 
ſufficiently declared their ſurpriſe, | 

« We are convened, Sigaors,” ſaid Za- 
deſki, © to hear the full confeſſion of, guilt, 
and to receive the voluntary abdication of a' 
murderer and uſurper.—That man, who fits 
and looks fo proudly, is both. —Nay, ſtart 


not, Meilcour—I am not here to diſguiſe, 


« Suffer not this Prieſt thus to inſult me, 


him, and overpower his party!“ * Nen 

The hands of Pigliani and Ubaldo were 

inſtantly on their ſwords; but, except Spigno, 
none of the houſehold ſeemed willing to en- 
gage In defence of their maſter, —Ghiberti, 
. how- 
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hhovwever, had quitted the room bes minute, 


and returning, whiſpered. N who re- 
plied aloud— 4 


« It is well.— And now, Meilcour,” added 


. he, turning to him, © will you voluntarily 
confeſs to us your fins, and make reſtitution 
_ while yet you can; or will you ſubmit your- 


ſelf to the juſtice of your country ?—Trem- 


ble, Meilcour, at the power of thoſe: laws. 


thou haſt offended. —The Officers of Juſtice 


are here, empowered to queſtion thee, and 


ready to perform their duty.—The depoſi- 
tions of true witneſſes are in my hand of 
Ghiberti, Pietro, and Jeronymo; yes, of 


Jeronymo, though, by ſome accurſed fraud, 
thou haſt dragged him away to ſacrifice him 


to thy vengeance.— Speak, this is the laſt 
deliberation allowed thee this moment thou 


mayſt elude the vengeance of thy country 
now thou mayſt obtain the mercy of thoſe 
whom thou haſt injured. —Speak, another 
inſtant's — gives thee up to the 


| bands of nd 


« Allow 


1n 


re 
th 
b 
he 
fa 
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ce Allow me,” ſaid the Prince, * «2 ſhort 
interval.” 

He covered his face with his hands, nd 
remained for ſome minutes in deep thought; 


then looking up with one of thoſe indefina- 


ble expreſſions on his countenance which 
had ſo often made 63 OY he 
faid— 
« Let me hear the depoſitions of the wite 
neſſes!“ . 

Zadeſki, without anſwering, took from 


bis pocket a roll of written papers, and with 
an audible voice, diſtinctly read the ſtories 


related by Jeronymo, Ghiberti, and Pietro. 


The Prince remained ſome minutes ſilent, 
when a noile was heard in the hall and 


Jeronymo ruſhed in. 

* I have eſcaped,” he exclaimed, and 
am come to perform my duty !” 

« You ſhall have no hard taſk to execute, 
Jeronymo,” ſaid Meilcour, *“ your duty 
ſhall ſoon be plain before you.” 

No delays!” exclaimed Zadeſki. 
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I mean it not,” ſaid Reꝛzonico; 
few minutes' reflection only.“ 

ce In this interval the door again opened, 
and Zadeſki was beginning angrily to repro- 
bate ſuch unſeaſonable interruptions, when 
the plaintive voice of Agnes exclaimed— 


„What mean theſe dreadful prepara- 


tions ?—Theſe Officers of Juſtice ?—This 
awſul circle ?—Who are theſe - rapgen, 
and why are they here ?” Ta 

Lady Agnes,” ſaid Buonafede, 1 be⸗ 
ſeech you to retire—this is no ſcene for you ; 


— your | eine will not be able to lup- 


Port it. 


nico, „ approach me. Agnes obeyed, 
ruſhed forward, and bent her knee in duty 
to her father. Thou art ſafe then, my 
child,” ſaid he, “and where is Vitalba ?” 

«© He was wounded,” anden Agnes, in 
the ſcuffle which reſcued me.“ 


And by whom wert thou reſcued * ae: 


manded Rezzonico ? | 
Agnes hid her face, and replied not. 


71 Agnes. my en” cried Rezzo- 


« My 


n, | - ue 


« My child,” reſumed the Prince, © thou 


art come to witneſs the diſgrace of thy fa- 
ther—thon art all his enemies will leave 
him.—They accuſe him of murder -and 
uſurpation—of unjuſtly detaining from Sigiſ- 
mond his lawful inheritance of Mirandola.— 

Now mark my words ! and thou, imperious 
queſtioner, thou who haſt at leaſt fo far fa- 
voured me as to prove this oaly bleſſing, my 
true and honourable child, hear my full con- 


feſſion.— I own the truth of the crimes al- 


ledged againſt me. I employed Federico to 
waylay and impriſon the late Marquis di 
Mirandola; and, when in the ſcuffle to get 


him to the ſubterranean vaults, he received 
his death wound from the hand of F ederico, 


I regretted that any one had robbed me of 


that pleaſure.— But your informers could 


not tell more than they knew—they could 
not recount the ſtolen hours of love I had, 
during the Marquis's lifetime, enjoyed with 
 Hypolita—they could not tell tnat ſhe was 


going to Pontalti to meet me there they 


could not inform you what {ome papers I 
L 5 ſhall 
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ſhall direct you where to find, will fi ufficient- 
ly prove; — (and thoſe papers are depoſited 


in a filver caſket, in the cenotaph erected at 


Pontalti to the memory of the unfortunate 
Henry Scbaſtian); they will prove what I here 
ſwear on the word of a true penitent, that 
Sigiſmond is the fruit of thoſe ſtolen hours 


of love.—Nay ſtart not, Sigiſmond; you 


would require the truth from me, and thus 
I feal it.” 

As he ſpoke, plunging a dagger (which 
he always wore) in his bolom, he inſtantly 
fell backward ſenſeleſs, and, as every one 


thought, dead. —Zadeſki exclaimed aloud—. 


He muſt not die yet.— We have not 
done with him—preſerve him at all events.” 
And himlelf, being {kilful in medicine, ap- 
| proached, and examined him ; and finding 
ſome life yet remained within him, he 


ſtaunched the freely flowing blood, and ap- 


plied ſome healing dreſſings to the wound; 
then leaving him to the care of Ghiberti and 
Pietro, he directed, with an air of autho- 
rity, that no one who had witneſſed this 
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(ſcene ſhould leave the caſtle, and command- 


ed the Officers of Juſtice to guard the doors. 
The cavaliers and domeſtics diſperſed, and 
Sigiſmond and Agnes claimed the next at- 
tention of Zadeſki :—Agnes hung fainting 
over the inſenſible corſe of her father; while 
Sigiſmond, long-tortured with indeſcribable 
ſuſpenſe, now felt his hopes for ever cruſh- 
ed : for he dared not doubt an affertion ſo 
ſolemnly confirmed. Even Buonafede, to 
whom Rezzonico had related the tale more 
at large when he demanded and obtained 
Sigiſmond, knew not how to diſbelieve a 
circumſtance which could be confuted by 
no proof. Preſumption, it is true, was 
ftrong azainſt it; but the reſemblance of - 
Sigiſmond to the late Marquis, and the ge- 
neral good character of the Marchioneſs, 
| though certainly-circumſtances that militated = 
- | 22aioft the ſtory, yet could not be admitted KH 
; as evidence in a court of law, He was earneſt 
d to have the papers brought from Pontalti; 
5 but for this journey ſix days were neceſſary, 
is and 1t was not thought poſſible that Rezzo- 9 
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nico could ſurvive ſo long.—Zadeſki declared 

them needleſs, yet offcred to ſend a meſ⸗ 
ſenger. 5 
« They will but prove,” {aid "4 Lal 
already you are inclined to believe on the 
_ atteſtation ofa dying man ;—were they even 
not to prove it more ſtrongly, who ſhould 
dare to act in defiance of ſo ſolemn a confeſ- 
fion ?”? 135 
Sigiſmond groaned from the bottom of his 
heart. | 

60 Remember, young * ſaid Zadeſxi, 
in an awful voice, © at any rate the blood of 
Mirandola runs in your veins ; for that miſ- 
creant, who avows, himſelf your father, is 
deſcended from that noble race he has utterly 
ruined. —Remember then Sigiſmond, the 
motto of your houſe.” | 

Sigiſmond bowed in e CE. 

It now reſts then with us,” continued 
Zadeſki, © to eſtabliſh the claim of the Lady 
Agnes, who, as born in wedlock, will in- 
| herit before her brother.“ 


Father 


meines. 


F ather Buonafede, oppreſſed with agonies 


nearly equal to thoſe of his beloved Sigiſ- 


mond and Agnes, wondered at the unfeeling 
fortitude of Zadeſki, who ſpoke of this 
dreadtul conſanguinity with all the cooinels 


of an unintereſted ſpectator. 
All now had quitted the room except 


thoſe particularly intereſted in the event, and 
Zadeſki, opening the door, called for Jero- 


nymo, to whom he ſpoke in a low voice, and 


recloſing the door, faſtened it to prevent 


any intruſion.— The daylight was now fading 
faſt away; Rezzonico ſtill continued mo- 
tionleſs on the couch, yet there was ſtill life 


in him, and Zadeſki inſiſted on his being 


left at peace. 


Agnes, thrown on the ground, reſted hal 


wretched head on the dead body, as ſhe 


thought, of her unworthy father; and Sigiſ- 
mond now in mute agony clung to a pillar 


for ſupport, now paced the chamber with 
unequal ſteps ;—Buonatede remained in un- 
broken filence, ſave that he now and then 
gave his aſſent to ſome remark of Zadeſki, 
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230 REGINALD. 
Who "PR preſerved his tortitude un- : 
ſhaken. 

The laſt remains of 3 nt; 
the pale moon riſing, threw a faint ſil ver ra- 
diance over the blue arch of heaven, and 
caſt a feeble luſtre through the apartment ; 
the ſhadows of the maſſy pillars, fell dark and 
heavy behind them, and added a _— 


ſolemnity to the ſcene. 


At length Zadeſki roſe, and preaching : 


the dying Rezzonico, found his pulſes {fill 


throbbed with life, and raiſing him up, en- 
deavoured to pour a cordial down his throat. 
DPiſturb me not !”” murmured Rezao- 


nico, in a hollow voice. 18 
Oh he yet lives!” cried Agnes ; “ fave 


him, fave him!“ and ſhe relapſed into her 
former attitude and inſenſibility. ; 
Zadeſkt poured the cordial mixture down 


his throat, and {upported the guilty wretch. 


A temporary ſtrength was lent him—he 


rolled his glaring eyeballs around. 


« Where am I?” he exclaimed ; *< bring 
light, more . 92 85 
« Peace, 
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cc PE Meilcour,” ſaid Zadeſki, „ex- 


hauſt not thyſelf thus—thou wilt ſoon want 
all thy ſtrength.“ | 

„ Thou at; {ure, my evil genius,” faid 
Rezzonico ; ; * quit me, quit me!” 


Once more,” ſaid Zadeſki, © I [ws 


| thee to be quiet,” 


Rezzonico cloſed his eyes, and in that 


interval a fide door uncloſed, and a form, 


fair, fragile, and graceful, entered, and illu- 


mined by the pale radiance of the moon, 


looked like an inhabitant of heaven. Agnes, 


inſenſible, beheld it not; Buonatede gazed in 
ſilent wonder, while Sigiſmond, hid in the 
ſhade of the pillars, bent his knee, almoſt 
in adoration. - Rezzonico, diſturbed once 
more by Zadeſki, opened his reluctant eyes, 
and fixed them full on the fair apparition. 

Heavenly Powers!” muttered he, 
„ whence art thou? Thou art come to 
damn me !—Hence, dreadful being —Wilt 
thou not hence Ok! 1 ſee thee (till 1”. 

« What, whom ſeeſt thou, Meilcour?” 
| cried Zadeſki; © is it that Hypolita with 


| whom | 
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whom thou haſt enjoyed ſo many ſtolen 


hours of love . thy tender 


bride.“ 


« Oh Hypolita !” howled the miſerable 


wretch, & appal not thus my ſou] !—Let me 
die in peace.— Horrible apparition I know 


it is but ſpirit—it is powerleſs to hurt me 
yet my beart quakes at it.— What wouldſt | 


thou ?—Speak | 3h 


« Juſtice !” ſaid Hypolitay in a — and 


ſolemn voice. 

« How have I injured thee ?” cried Rez- 
zonico; *I murdered not thy buſband—thy 
ſon yet lives. Ho have I injured thee ?”? 

« Barbarous kypocrite !” cried Hypolita, 


all thou canſt now do is to clear my fame. 


Speak, who is the father of my ſon ?” 

The monſter remained ſilent a moment, 
then in a voice horrible as the roar of an in- 
fernal being, cried 


127 


cc Inhuman wretch f exclaimed Zadeſki, 


thou baſt but few minutes to live—thy 


ſtrength 
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ſtrength ebbs apace damn not thy ſoul for 
ever with ſo execrable a lie !” 

« Sigiſmond—is the brother—of—Ag- 
nes, articulated the wretch, with every ſign 


of immediate death. Another cordial was 


forcibly poured down his throat to retain his 


life till he ſhould recal ſo horrible a ſlander 4 


but he fell into convulſions, and was for 
ſome time unable to ſpeak. Zadeſki trem- 


bled leſt he ſhould die in theſe agonies, and 


thus the hopes of Sigiſmond and Agaes be 
for ever blaſted. He hung over him with 


watchful attention, counted every throb- 


bing pulſation of his veins, gazed eagerly, 
as his eyes, without ſenſe or luſtre, opened 


and cloſed again; while Sigiſmond, ſenſible 
only to the reiterated avowals that drove 


him to, deſpair, ſtood unconſciouſly Saeing 
on the moon. | 


The fair form of Hypolita 3 the 


writhing ſinner, and the inſtant returning 
{cnle ſeemed to irradiate his eyes, ſhe ſaid, 
in a touching and lolemn voice 


C Rezzonico, 


2 n 
* 2 


N Tots 


. 
- 0 A — r rey - 2 ĩͤ ec 
os * 1 © ä ou > 1 4s — 2 u ERS » ER * = 3 gy nn; ro BIT — 
8 R * r ee Eo 5 * * — 7. 4 6 3 r * - — — en 2 N „ „ e a 0 WED p - 
— 1 N 8 r " W 1 — 8 — — G : — — —_ . A Fr SB 5268 - ——— S >s X'4 2 5 VS ih 1 5 — 6 K —— 
S ˙ A I RES TTT — 8 . r —:. RNS Seto re Ea 27 3 3 SE: 8 OED 
— — - - 1 F 2 5 22. *& * 3 — 3 2 x: 2 — 5 1 = — — 8 4 r 
- > . 8 My ; 


"VB, by AC Lb A To arte 
F > 


E * — — — 
— 200 S044 r WR 
bs reg ren, De, = 


64. 


SY 12-295; - * 
— 1 
Er 


g 
„ 
* ** 


236% REGINALD: 


4 Rezzonico, on one . n haſt 
my pardon— that thou acknowledgeft that 
which thou, knoweſt to be true, that Sigiſ- : 
mond is indeed the ſon of Mirandola. “ | 
. He glared horrible and ghaſtly in her 
face. | 
0 Avaunt, horrible ſpectre * exclimed | 
he, return to that grave whencs thou haſt 
riſen to vex me!” 
% Thy falſehood, Meikcour,” ined | 
 Zadeſki, thy falſehood diſturbs the repoſe 
of the dead.—Acknowledge the truth.“ 
have already, cried the wretch, © nor 
will I ſpeak again, therefore urge me no 
more ;” and cloſing his lips, he remained 
reſolutely ſilent.— At length, gazing earneſt- 
ly on Hypolita, he made an effort to reach 
and graſp her hand; but ſhe eluded his 
touch, and he exclaimed, with a laugh of 
infernal malignance— “ I know thou art 
alive know the view with which thou 
haſt aſſumed this ſpiritual chara&er,— 
1 fee through all your projects and ſhall. 
not I diſappoiat them all? — Think not 
| 10 
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to prevail on Mace to die with a hs. 
hood preſſing hard on his ſoul 2 
is our ſon !” | 

Again the monſter ſcemed Da with 
the agonies of death ; horrible convulſions 
again writhed his frame, and he howled 
with torture. Zadeſki could ſcarcely ſupport 
him, and Buonafede flew to aſſiſt.— Hypo- 
lita was now near fainting ; and Sigilmond, 
who had watched from his obſcure poſt the 
whole alarming ſcene, ſtepped cautiouſly 
forward to uphold the fragile form of his 
mother, whom be now indeed believed, an 
inhabitant of this earth ;—he advanced, 
trembling leſt the ſight of him ſhould wholly 
overwhelm her; _ it ſeemed to recal her 
ſcattered ſpirits. She fixed her eyes on him 
as he approached, and returning enn in- 
formed her frame. 
Whence comeſt thou ?” ſaid "I © and 
who art thou ?—Speak inſtantly!“ 

„ My name,” ſaid he, ſoftly, © is Sigiſ- 
mond ;” and he bent his knee, for the firſt 
time in his life, in dow to his parent. 


« Haſt 
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<8 Haſt thou heard all d ſaid ſhe. 
MY have witneſſed the whole,“ replied 
he. 
* And thou bluſbeſt not to kneel to thy | 
mother ?” 
Ait is my glory, my adlight, * Laid he, 
in a voice ſcarcely audible, ; 
And may that Heaven, to which I truſt 
I am worthy to appeal, bleſs thee, my fon | | 
—Riſe, and let me embrace thee 1” 
For the firſt time he felt the gentle preſ- 
ſure of a mother's arms. 
« Thou liveſt indeed,” aig he; 
4 Oh ecſtacy !” and ſacred and ſublime 
tears mingled on their cheeks, —His form, 
his features, his voice, all ſo fully recalled 
her murdered huſband to her thoughts, that 
a thouſand labouring paſſions oppreſſed her 
ſoul. The calumnies of Rezzonico were 
like a dagger to her ;—for a moment ſhe 
puſhed Sigilmond from ner—then again, 
with exquilite tenderneſs, drawing him cloſe 
to her maternal boſom, tears dimmed her 
| eyes, 


| REGINALD. 237 


eyes, with ſhe gazed on him with delight, 


as the ſtrong moonlight fell on his face. 
„My ſon—my own Mirandola !” 
claimed ſhe, as ſhe graſped him in a cloſe 


and tender embrace ;—then, as Rezzonico _ 


again began to revive, ſhe, held him forth 
in ſpeaking ſilence, one lovely arm encircling 


his neck, the other extended 45 ſhewing him 


to the monſter. 
* Mirandola himſelf! FP howled he; 
Oh mercy! mercy \—Sigiſmond i is not my 


ſon !—Oh mercy !” and in a long and hor- 


rible groan his execrable ſoul fled from his 


wounded body. 


„ Look up, my Sigiſmond,” cried the : 
enraptured mother, look up, my own. 


Mirandola—image of my murdered huſ- 
band, for whom alone I have dared to live 
thus long, look up, and accept the * 
pineſs that courts thee.” 

« He has cleared thy fame,” - Za- 
deſki; © with his laſt breath he has done 


thee juſtice, and thus I hail. thee, Miran= 


dola ! CT 
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Again the oppreſſed youth fell in the 
arms of his mother, and at * faintly 
articulated—= 

« Angel of light ! Wat is apſtery Ia 

„ All ſhall be explained, deareſt Sigiſ- 
mond ; — but now calm thy perturbed ſpirits, 
thou avowed heir of Mirandola ;—thou haſt 
no relation to that departed ſinner.— Speak, 
Sigiſmond, thou doſt believe thy mother?“ 

« Oh Heavens!“ returned Sigiſmond, 
| falling on his knees, © it were lacrilege to 
doubt thee.” _ + 
Infernal malice alone,” ſaid Zadeſki, | 
* could prompt the horrid lie ;—thy face, 
thy form, thy virtuous mother, who for 
many years has lived my penitent, and who 
had devoted the remainder of her days to 
picty—all, all exclaim againſt the falſehood 
of that wretch.—No doubt can remain—and 
all happineſs awaits thee, Siziſmond.” 

„Who,“ ſaid Hypolita, « is that faint- 
ing female ?—Alas! in the perturbation of 
the ſcene I noticed her not.—Is ſhe the 
Agnes that was called thy ſiſter ?” 5 
1 « She 
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e She is,” ſaid Buonafede, © the lovely, 
the innocent daughter of that guilty wretch; 
or rather, Lady, ccnfider her as the child of 


thy huſband's ſiſter, and the early beloved 


of thy only ſon.” 


« Poor ſuffering innocent K aid the Lady 
Hypolita ; „ ſhe ſhall ſhare my maternaj 


tenderneſs.— Heaven has in mercy ſpared 
her this laſt horrible ſcene her ſenſes have 
left her in a happy! —_— but it is time 
to relieve her.“ 

Sigiſmond flew to ben and finding her 
really inſenſible, whom he had thought only 
oppreſſed by ſpeechleſs grief, raiſed her in 
his arms, and bore her to the next apart- 
ment, whither Hypolita followed; while 
 Zadeſki and Buonafede called in the do- 


meſtics, and the Prieſt Regolo Carucci, to : 


perform the laſt offices to the departed Meil- 
cour. But when they joined the Mar- 


chioneſs, ſhe entreated that tome one of 


truſt and fidelity might remain in the apart- 
ment, leſt new falſehoods ſhould be invented 
to diſturb the happineſs which Time might 

beſtow 


_ 


— 2 * - _ * I 
— „e er 2 — . . 2 — 

— — — re : — r > D 
3 —— — J ͤ ĩͤ ve — — IS 
© er — 2 = ” s — — 8 , fas OS F 12 8 fs r 

— A LEE. If um. RT a on IT Ie PETS 2 <np£ 2c TIES. — — — 


2 


— — 
2 


> P ͤ ²˙ ! TH TEST * 
A 23 
reer — 
. 


240 | REGINALD» 


| beſtow on the youthful Pair. —Zadeſki 
owned the juſtice and neceſſity of the pre- 


caution, and ſtationed Jeronymo in the room 
with the corfe. 


It was long ere Agnes re-opened her eyes, 
and then an alarming debility had ſeized her 
frame; ſucceſſive baintings followed each 
other ſo quickly, they bt ſhe would die 


in the ſtruggle. When, after ſome hours, 


her ſenſe began to return, ſhe fixed her 


eyes full on Sigiſmond, and the fight of him 
ſeemed to renew her agonies; ſhe waved him 
from her with her feeble hand, and hid her face 
in the compaſſionate boſom of his mother. 


Sigiſmond, ſtruck with deſpair, feared ſhe 


had heard too many of the wretch's ſolemn 
aſſeverations of their conſanguinity, and that 


ſhe never would conſent to be his. He 
foreſaw only miſery in the midſt of his ſplen- 


did ſucceſſes; for what was all ſucceſs com- 
pared to the poſſeſſion of Agnes Agnes, his 


early love, who had ſo long embelliſhed all 
his proſpects, to whom all his withes to long 
had tended? 2-4 
At 
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At length Hypolita addreſſed him. 


« You mult leave us awhile, my ſon— 


this ſuffering innocent cannot ſupport your 
preſence. Leave me to urge in your abſence 
more than can be ſaid while you remain 
bere ID 
Sigiſmond unwillingly obeyed, and wan- 


dered forth alone.—Horrible fantaſies poſ- 
ſeſſed his ſoul, and every hope forſook him. 


Suddenly, in the crowd of his own feelings, 
the venerable Bertoldo ruſhed upon his mind. 
Kighteen hours had now elapſed ſince he 


quitted his chamber, and he was perhaps 


ſuffering under a fate as cruel as that from 
which he had reſcued him. He haſtily croſſ- 
ed the great hall, and aſcended the ſtairs 
which led to his ruined chamber, where he 
found the good Father much recoveret : 


Ghiberti had been careful to ſupply him with 


refreſhments, and he was now able to con- 


verſe with Sigiſmond. Some part of what 
had taken plate he had learned from Ghiberti, 
whoſe caution had not been equal to that 


the others had obſerved; and the miſerable 
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heir of Mirandola found himſelf ſpared the 


trouble of communicating the chief events 
of the day. Bertoldo ſhewed much joy at 
beholding the youth, whom now indeed he 
ſaw for the firſt time. 

« Oh undoubted heir of Mirandola !” 
he exclaimed, * thy father's ſelf revives. in 
thee.—Could I have ſeen thee in my dun- 
geon, I had been able to diſſipate all doubts 
of thy identity.“ | 
And yet,” replied S mend, 75 e 
_ Null remain.— The a e who is dead, has 
contrived to embitter all my future life, by 


ſowing the ſeeds of a dreadful ſurmiſe which, 


though no one believes, muſt influence the 


conduct of one being ſo as to make me 


wretched.— In ſhort, this murderer has a 
daughter, who, brought up far from him 
by her amiable mother, has long been the 
object of my tendereſt love; and to blaſt for 
ever our mutual happineſs, he, almoſt in his 
dying moments, declared me the fruit of a 
criminal paſſion between himſelf and the 


| Ws * 


ce Oh 
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« Oh infamous liar !” exclaimed Bertoldo; 


« but fear not, my ſon—the Lady Hypolita 

could not be guilty of this crime. Time 
may prove what I ſay ; for my heart fore- 
bodes that ſome great event will ariſe to 
vouch for her innocence. —Do I recollect 
aright, is not Zadeſki here? 
He is,“ ſaid Sigiſmond ; © but if, my 
good Father, your kind and cautious man- 
ner points at a circumſtance you may have 
known all the while, let me inform you that 
I alſo know it.“ 

“ That the Marchioneſs ver lives 2” aſk- 
ed Bertoldo. 

« I have been in her —_ have re- 
ceived the bleſſing, the tears, the embrace of 
my mother,” ſaid the youth. 

„Then the calumny,” exclaimed Ber- 
toldo, « muſt be wholly refuted.” 

« No, my Father,” rephed Sigiſmond ; 


„though for a moment the dying el 
believed my fainted mother what ſhe looked 


like, an inhabitant of a better world ; yet, 
when he found his error; and even before, 
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even while he yet thought her a ſpirit, he 
perſiſted in the vile ſlander ; and ſcarcely 
could the laſt faint words, forced from him 


by terror, diſſipate the doubts he had 
trailen 


60 Horrible, oth: atrocious en 55 cried 
Bertoldo; but fear not, my ſon; the truth 
ſhall vet appear, and e be your 
own.“ 
«1 or not what preſentiment of evil,” 
| replied the youth, © ſeems to oppreſs my 
ſoul but nothing can revive my fainting 
| ſpirits, not even my mother's careſſes.“ 


« Yield not, my ton,” replied Bertoldo, 
« to ſuch gloomy preſages.— Thy life has 
been innocent nay, it has been actively 


virtuous. Thou wilt meet with the reward 
thy virtues merit; and thou wilt not, by un- 


manly ſorrow, diſgrace thy noble Houle.” ? 


« Alas!” anſwered Sigiſmond, * 1 know 
that 1 ought not to yield to theſe ſuggeſ- 


tions z no one ever had more occaſion to 
ſupport himſelf by the remembrance of our 


maxim, nor more difficulty in adhering to it. 
1 Well 
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Well might Father Buonafede in early youth 


inculcate it; - and hard indeed have I found 
it, through all my trials, to remain faithful 
and firm. 


CHAP. X. 8 


Never this orphan, this abandon'd wanderer, 

« Taunted with infamy, with ſhameful origin, 

« Dower'd with no lot but ſcorn, ſhall ne'er beſtow 

46 That, her fols portion, ol. a lordly huſband !”? 
on, WALPOLE. 


In the meanwhile the Marchioneſs and the 
good Buonafede gave all their cares to the 
enfeebled and miſerable Agnes ; her weak 
neſs long baffled all their endeavours, and 


| her horrors controuled all their kind at- 
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T6 tempts to compoſe her ſpirits ; ſhe talked 


wildly, and was utterly incapable of liſtening 
to reaſon. In vain the Lady Hypolita 
ſtrove to make her comprehend that the laſt 
words of her father had revoked his former 


cruel aſſertions. She could alone weep and 


rave, till at length they agreed only to ſooth 
her perturbed ſpirits, and defer all explana- 
tion till her reaſon ſhould be more able to 
ſupport it. At length, ſubdued by the ma- 


ternal tenderneſs ihe received, her gentle 


heart vented it{elf i in a flood of ſoft and ſa- 


| Jutary tears; not ſuch as during her ravings 


: had guſhed from her burning eyes, but a 


quiet and healing ſhower, hke thoſe which, 
during a fervid ſummer, the dark clouds of 


evening ſprinkle on the en boſom of the 


| earth. 


She caſt her dewy eyes on the ch lone 
who, ſeeing in her delicate form a perfect re- 


ſemblance to that Agnes di Mirandola ſhe 
well remembered, ſtrained her with fondneſs 
to her boſom, and ſent a ſilent prayer to 
Heaven for her felicity.—Overpowered with 


= Ret - 


If 


: | ana 7 
her ſufferings, the exhauſted Agnes ſunk 
into a ſlumber, which they hoped would 
completely heal her haraſſed ſpirits; and the 


Lady Hypolita converſed in a low voice : 


with Father Buonafede. 
He was anxious to know how ſhe had 


been preſerved ſo long in ſuch abſolute ſe- 
crecy, and ſhe related her n 


in the following terms :— 


After I had entruſted Nerina and Je- 


ronymo with the care of my ſon, I was 


tempted to repent that I had not kept them 


with me, ſince the increafing perſecutions 
of Meilcour made it neceſſary for me to at- 


tempt to eſcape; and the aſſiſtance of thoſe 


two faithful ſervants was almoſt neceſſary to 
me. I regretted too that I had abandoned 


my only ſon, the heir of a noble houſe, Wy; 


a ſtranger ; for I knew you, reverend Father, 
only from the report of Nerina, and though 
I am now conviaced that I could not have 


made a better choice, yet it was not unna- 
tural that a mother's boſom ſhould harbour 


ſuch fears. However, theſe apprehenſions 
ys. tor 
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for my infant were ſoon loſt in nearer terrors 


for myſelf. The day was fixed for my 


forced marriage with the murderer of my 


huſband, nor was I even poſitively inform- 
ed that the Marquis was dead; but the in- 


human Reginald tauntingly aſſured me he 


would never come to trouble our joys: at 
the ſame time he told me that every one be- 
lieved I had long loved him, and had not 
ſcrupled to yield to him what I ought to 
have reſerved for my huſband.-—Little did I 


foreſee the diabolical plan which, even then, 


the wietch had conceiv ed. —Good Father 


Bertoldo was then Confeſſor to the family | 


he, doubtlets, long ſince fleeps in duſt.“ 


te — Buonatede, * he yet {ur- 


vives.” 
«© Myſterious Heaven, I thank the "3 

_ ejaculated the Marchionels ; my innocence 
may then yet be eſtabliſhed. —But to pro- 
ceed :—With him I concerted the means to 
eſcape, and he ſummoned a Prieſt, whom 1 
recognize here in Father Zadeſki, who 
iwore he had ſolemnized legal nuptials be- 
tween 
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tween Rezzonico and the Lady Agnes. di 


Mirandola, who was wholly Joſt to all en- 


quiries that had been made for her.—We 


debated whether it was not abſolutely our 


duty to bring the wretch to legal juſtice ; 
but the ſtate of the country was then ſuch 
that juflice could ſcarcely be adminiſtered : 
the whole nation was diſtracted with civil 
wars, and the powerful trampled with im- 
punity upon laws which they broke without 
ſcruple. Meilcour was eſtabliſhed in the 
honours and poſſeſſions of Mirandola, and 
we determined, contrary to the advice of 
Zadeſki, to preſerve the ſecret for the pre- 
ſent, and to eſcape known.—We had but 
few followers, and no- power or money to 
command more. Meilcour was abſolute. 
maſter within the walls of Voltorno, and 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of an intention to deliver 
him up to the juſtice of his country, would 
have coſt us all our lives, I therefore, with 
much difficulty and danger, effected my 
eſcape with Zadeſki, who lodged me in a 
Convent, where I have ever ſince remained. 
| * 5 LE 
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He dwelt in a monaſtery near me, and with 
him I have at times enjoyed the melancholy 
pleaſure of talking over my former ſufferings, 
It may eaſily be imagined that my earlieſt 


care, when I found myſelf in ſecurity, was 


to enquire for my ſon; but not knowing 
preciſely the ſituation of Father Buonafede's 


reſidence, I ſent ſecretly to Voltorno a meſ- 


ſenger whom I could depend upon, to learn 


from Nerina and Jeronymo whether they 
had left him in ſafety. My meffenger re- 


turned diſconſolate: he related that Nerina 
and Jeronymo had both quitted the caſtle; 
but that, on his enquiries after them, he 


had been myſteriouſly informed by one of 


the domeſtics, who took him aſide from the 
others, and appeared to have been in their 


confidence, that they had wit neſſed the death 
of the infant. My truſty meſſenger, diſſa- 


tisfied with this account, took conſiderable 
pains to aſcertain the truth; but as equal, 


or rather ſuperior art was employed to con- 


ceal it from him, all his endeavours ſerved 
only to confirm the firſt account, and to 


plunge 
ES. - 1 
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plunge me into abſolute deſpair. It is now 


ſome months ſince he appeared, one day 


when he came to viſit me, labouring with 
ſome important ſecret ; even his ſtrength of 
mind, and no man poſſeſſes more, could not 


conceal it. I queſtioned him, and he ac- 


knowledged that a moſt extraordinary cir- 
cumſtance had diſcompoſed him. You 
well remember, Lady,” ſaid he, the event 


of our enquiries after your fon ?—* Alas ! re- 


plied I, can a mother forget the circum- 
ſtances which proved to her ſhe had loſt her 


only child.'—* Be comforted,” replied he, 


© we may have been deceived—it is poſhble 


Sigiſmond may live.'— He does live, ex- 


claimed I. You would not give me this hope 
if you could not confirm it. He does live, 

returned Zadeſki, and I have ſeen him. — 
The time is now pregnant with great events; 
we may be called upon to give evidence ſoon 


on ſome important points; hold yourſelf in 


readineſs, Lady, and preſerve your fortitude.” 
'—Loſt in an ecſtacy I cannot deſcribe, I 


ſuffered him to depart without having aſked 
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the innumerable queſtions 1 longed to have 


reſolved; but I was obliged to devour my 


curioſity, for Zadeſki came to me no more, 


and I had no one to ſpeak to. I afterwards 


received his directions to put myſelf under 
the care of the meſſenger. he had ſent me, 


whom I found to be my faithfu Jeronymo, | 


whom I had alio been made to believe was 


no more, He conducted me, by eaſy jour- 
nies, to ihe cottage of his wiſe, Nerina, where 
I faw Zadeſki, and the circumſtances of the 


- preſent moment were explained to me, It 


was thought that my ſudden appearance 


would perhaps force the truth from the 


monſter, and I conſented to ſee once more 


the murderer of my huſband. —The reſt you 


know, good F ather, and mult aſſiſt my en- 


deavours to make it all terminate happily for 

theſe dear children.—If Bertoldo lives, I 
ſhall hope much from the effect of his teſ- 
timony on the heart of Agnes.” 

„ Alas!” replied Buonafede, he lives; 


but he has ſo ſuffered under the tyranny 
of the wretch who is gone, that I fear he will 
| be 
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be incompetent to aid you; not that any 
doubt can remain which his teſtimony would 
be neceſſary to clear. Who can ſee you, 
and doubt for an inſtant ? Not, ſurely, the 
ingenuous heart of Agnes.“ | 


They continued occaſionally ſpeaking i in a 


low voice, while Agnes ſtill flumbered.— | 
The night had given place to the early dawy 


ere (he awoke, and the firſt beams of the 


ſun met her unclofing cyes; her counte- 


' nance was calm, though pallid ; the. agonies 
of the preceding night had ſubſided, and a 


total debility had ſucceeded ; yet the ſpoke - 
with coberence and tranquillity, a and thank- 


10g the Marchioneſs for her maternal cares, 


feared ſhe ſhould ſuffer by them. 


Delighted to ſee her ſo compoſed, the 


Marchionels trained her to her boſom, and 

in the fondneſs of the moment, called her 

dear daughter. — Agnes, at the word, hrunk 

from her embrace, and defired to be allowed 
to meditate awhile. 

The Marchioneſs and Fathel Buonafede 
withdrew to a diſtant window, while the 
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poor ſufferer lay on the couch, loft in 
thought; at length ſhe threw herſelf upon 
her knees, and offered up her prayers for 
ſtrength of mind and compoſure of ſpirits, 
and then feebly advancing to them, ſhe took 
a hand of each, and tears flowed from her 
eyes ; they gave her a ſeat, and waited her 
ſpeaking. FB 
Let me—Oh how ſhall I explain wy 
ſelf ?” ſobbed ſhe. | 
„ Deareſt Agnes,” ſaid the Marchioneſs, 
let me ſpeak—let me clear _ all your 
doubts ?” | 

6 have none,” ' interrupted Agnes; 
it poſſible to doubt you ?—You are an angel. 
—}But what—Oh what was my father?“ 

« Sweeteſt girl, think not of that.” 

« But I do—I muſt think of it,” ex- 
claimed Agyes, 6 and never will I conta- 
minate the noble race of Mirandola by 
uniting to it the offspring of fallchood, 
murder, and treachery.” 

If you value the Houſe of 1 
Agnes, reſumed the Marchioneſs, you 

| | . WIII 
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will remember that its exiſtence reſts wholly 
with you. — My ſon will never ſurvive=—". | 

« Huſh!” ſaid Agnes, „ intereſt not my 
paſſions; Reaſon ought. here to decide, and 


5 when her ww is known, we ſhould be faith- | 


«© Deareſt 3 ſaid Buonafede, this 1 
is not the moment for deciſion - your rea- 1 


ſon is now clouded over by ten thouſand 


contrary emotions; ſuſpend your deciſion 
till your health and ſtrength are een, 
ed, and tlien iy 


« My deciſion i is ks; Father,” replied . | 


Agnes; © I will never be the wife of the 
Marquis of Mirandola.—When I can ſee 
him with proper feelings, I will tell him ſo 
myſelf ;—but not now—1 am now unequal 
1 
. « He ſhall not,“ fad the Lady Hypolita; 
but when you are ſtronger, Agnes, we will 
diſcuſs this point calmly. —Promite me one 
thing.” | 

" What 15 that af ſaid Agnes, 
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ee Ty. hind yourſelf, 5 replied the Mar- 5 


chioneſs, by no irrevocable vows.—If, on 
mature diſcumion, we abandon all hopes of 


this union, we will ſubmit, and it will be 


time enough then to ratify the deciſion by 


a vow. Promiic me this, Agnes. Lou do 


not ſpeak.” 


* promiſe all you require,” fghed 


Agnes; © and now, Lady, ſeek your ſon. 


Your kindnels to a wretch like me, has too 
long detained you from your maternal en- 
joyments.— Haſten to him, and bid him 


forget, in the arms of a virtuous and angelic 


mot er, that there exiſts ſuch a being as the | 


wren ched Agnes.“ 


The Lady Hypolita embraced her with 


the tendereſt affection, and truſted that 
when time had a little blunted her extreme 


ſenſibility to the crimes of her father, ſhe 
would be prevatled upon to liſten to the 


pleadings of love. She then went to ſeek 
her fon, leaving the venerable Buonafede to 
ſooth the ſtill diſturbed mind of the unfor- 
tunate Agnes. The conſciouſneſs. of her 
| own 
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own "We had taken deep hold of her, 


and ſhe rejoiced that her mother had not 


lived to ſee this woeful exp! lanation of the 


crimes of Meilcour. 
The good Father tried to od her thoughts 
to other conſiderations, but nothing could 
for a moment engage her attention but the 
terrible death and confeſſion of her father; ; 
then ſhuddering, ſhe exclai med 


« And ſhall the child of ſo ſinful a being 


pollute the Houſe of Mirandola, by uniting 
herſelf to its ſole ſupport ?=Oh never, 


never !|—The ſins of my father would cath 


down a judgment upon me, and entail mi- 
ſery on the whole race.—No, Sigiſmond, 


thou mayſt ſuffer from the diſappointment 


of thy youthful paſſion, but not through 
my weakneſs ſhalt thou ſuffer in thy poſte- 
rity.— The traditions of thy Houle have fore- 


told miſery, in conſequence of an alliance 


beyond the Aips: my unfortunate mother 
was united to a man of French extraction, 
and the union was performed beyond the 


| ANT ; and ener have we ſeen the tra- 


dition 


{ 
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dition verified ;—and ſhall I, with fo dread- 


ful an example before my eyes, run head- 


long into the ſame error, and perpetuate to 


this hapleſs houſe the evils attendant on an 


alliance with foreign blood ?” 


« My daughter,” interpoſed Buonafede, 


« you forget that you are as much a deſcend- 


ant of the Houſe of Mirandola, as of Meil-- 


cour ; the ſame blood flows in your veins 
that animates thoſe of Sigiſmond ; and the 


virtues of your mother more than counter- 
balance the crimes of your father.— Sin is 
the portion of frail human nature; but vir- 


tue, ſuch as her's, is almoſt beyond morta- 


lity.” 


« Alas! Father,“ replied Agnes, © my 


| treacherous heart, even in theſe moments of 


acute ſorrow, is but too ready to ſet forth 


to view all the arguments in favour of Sigiſ- 
mond; but no ſooner does my fancy yield 
for an inſtant to the pleaſing ſuggeſtion, 
than ſome horrible reflection arites, and 

in a moment overclouds the imaginary ſun- 
ſnine.—1 look forward to future years; I ſee 


Diſcord 
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Diſcord ſhaking her firebrands amongſt my 
children I ſee Suſpicion, Hatred, and Re- 
venge ſcattering poiſon over all objects - and 
I ſee my Sigiſmond reproaching me as the 
cauſe of all this miſery.—I ſee, perhaps, a 
murdererglaring horrible among my offspring; 
—and ſurely, Father, it is better to liſten to 
theſe prophetic feelings, and for ever refuſe 
the tranſient happineſs offered me, than 
riſk the failure of it in after times, when 
| I ſhould be an object of no one's pity, and 
of diſguſt and hatred to my Sigiſmond.“ 
"0M Daughter,” 
« you will exhauſt yourſelf ; * beſides 
are not keeping your word with the Mar- 


chioneſs. Endeavour to baniſh theſe af- 


flicting thoughts, and to bring back your 
mind to its natural tone. —In illneſs, or 
ſtrong agitation of ſpirits, the ſoul, ener- 
vated by its frail companion, is not equal to 
diſcuſs, with ſufficient calmneſs and equani- 
mity, a queſtion which compriſes its deareſt 
intereſts, I could with eale anſwer your ar- 


guments, and [ think confute them; but 1 


p will 


reſumed the wal Father, 
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will not at this moment occaſion you ſo much 


agitation,” 


My good Father, 5 replied Agnes, «1 
cannot detach my mind from a ſubje& ſo 


important, and therefore I rather think it 
relieves it to unburden myſelf of the ideas 


that oppreſs me.— I am forming no irrevo- 


cable deciſion, though I own my wiſhes 


point me to a cloiſter, as the vw PR” 


chance of regaining my peace.” 
While the Lady Agnes yet ſpoke, a tap 


at the door ſolicited permiſſion to enter, and 


Lauretta, having obtained it, requeſted leave 


for Signor Pigliani to vifit the Lady Agnes. 
Father Buonafede, who trembled for the 


| conſequences of agitating her, would have 
| refuſed it; but Agnes exclaimed— 


& owe much to Signor Pigliani—l would 8 


wiſh to ſee him. Tell him 1 will receive his 
viſit as a favour.“ | 
Lauretta withdrew ; and indeed Agnes 


forbade her attendance : ſhe ſuſpected her too 


ſtrongly of treachery 1n the affair of Signor 
| . to behold her without uneaſineſs. 


Pigliani 
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Pigliani was not long ere he followed his 

meſſenger : he ſtarted when he beheld the 
ravages a few hours only had made in the 
delicate form of the Lady Agnes, and ap- 
proaching her with reſpect, felt inclined to 


bend his knee before a being ſo nearly ap- | 


proaching to ſpiritual. She endeavoured to 


ſmile on him; but the too ready tear check- 


ed the attempt, and ſhe wept in filence.— 


He reſpected her ſorrow, and after an inter- 


val he ſaid— 
« Faireſt Lady Agnes, Loos to ſolicit 


your pardon for all the uneaſineſs you have 
ſuffered on my account, and to aſſure you 
that you ſhall ſuffer no more, —That. I have 


loved you that I do love you with a paſſion 


fervid and ſincere as ever warmed the heart 


of man, I truſt I need not aſſert; but be- 
lieve me when I declare, that that paſhon 
' ſhould never have led me to perſecute you, 
but that I knew it was decided that you 
ſhould make your election; and I flattered 
myſelf, pardon my vanity, that with me you 
would be leſs wretched than with my rival. 


But 
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But let me obtain your pardon for what is 
paſt, as I here ſolemnly ſwear to moleſt 
you no more with a tenderneſs ſo offenſive.” 
«© Signor Pigliani,” ſaid Agnes, © you 
have my pardon—and not that alone, but 
my thanks for the many iaſtances of delicate 
attention you have ſhewed me ;—the pro- 
' miſe you have now voluntarily made, de- 
mands my warmeſt gratitude ; for indeed, if 
I know my own heart, it will never more ad- 
mit a thought of love.“ 5 
« Ah lovelieſt Agnes, ” cried the Signor, ; 

« I truſt you are not in earneſt! Your pro- 
ſpects are now ſuch as promile you future 
felicity and peace ; -and it 1s my fervent wiſh 
that all your days may be crowned with that 
| happineſs you ſo well deſerve. —Your lover 
is juſtly raiſed to the higheſt pitch of honour 
and worldly proſperity, of which he has 
proved himſelf worthy by his noble conduct 
while Fortune frowned upon him.— The ter- 
rible doubts, ſo inhumanly raiſed, are for ever 
done away they cannot exiſt in one gene- 
rous boſom; and it reſts with the Lady 
1 
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Agnes to atone to the Marquis di Mirandola 


for the wrongs he has ſuffered.“ 


Father Buonafede, obſerving that the 
Lady Agnes was ſo affected by the ideas 


Pigliani had excited, that ſhe was unable to 
- anſwer, enquired if any thing freſh had oc- 


curred, or what was become of Signor | 


Vitalba ?” 


« Alas!” replied Pigliani, “ S Vitalba 


bas acted a part the moſt ungenerous. 


The young Marquis went to viſit him in his 


priſon, where he was merely confined, not 
chained, and was converſing with him on 
the ſubject of the late events, when ſud- 


denly, with a diabolical malignance, he 


aimed a blow at the Marquis with a. con- 


ccaled ſtiletto; fortunately Zadeſki, who 


was preſent, had ſeen the attempt, and ſeiz- 


ing his arm, had prevented him from ſuc- 


ceeding in his intention. He was. imme- 


diately ſecured, and the ſtiletto taken from 


him, which, on examination, proved to have 
been dipped in a poiſon ſo ſubtile, that, had 
he effected the ſmalleſt raſure of the Kin, the 


wound | 
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wound maſt have been fatal; FM Provi- 


dence, by its miniſter, Zadeſki, preſerved 
the Marquis for a happier fate,” and Pig- 


liani bowed to the Lady Agnes. 


« 1 rejoice,” ſaid Agnes, with all the 


fortitude ſhe could aſſume, to hear of the 
Marquis's ſafety ;—and to you, Signor Pig- 
| liani, I ſhall hold myſelf for ever indebted— 
you will ever ſhare my beſt wiſhes for your 
permanent happineſs ;—and perhaps there 
will come a time when my mind will have 


ſufficiently recovered its natural compoſure 


to allow me to ſay. 1 ſhall always ſee you 
with pleaſure. At preſent, the diſtreſſing 


events that have ſo rapidly occurred, render 


me unequal to ſee even thoſe to whom I am 
. moſt obliged ; and for a time, at leaſt, a 
Convent muſt be my refuge, until 1 can re- 
gain the power of abſtracting my mind from 
a conſtant attention to its miſery.“ | 


6 That period, Lady Agnes,” ſaid Pig- 
liani, * will {ooh arrivg—you have not 


merited to meet misfortune, and the preſ- 
| ſure of ſorrow, not incurred by offences, is 


nent 
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light indeed. Your natural candour ſets. 


you above any artificical appearances of re- 


gret where no regret was due ;—and allow 


me to add, as a proof how much a real 


paſſion can ameliorate the heart, that 1 re- 


joice in the liberty you have regained, though 


I thereby loſe my only hope of obtaining the 


poſſeſſion of your hand ;—but indeed, Lady 
Agnes, though my inmoſt ſoul adored you, 
my heart bled at the perſecutions you ſuf- 
fered, and I wiſhed to obtain your prefer- 
ence, when your real tenderneſs ſeemed to 
be cruthed for ever, that [ might have it in 
my power to protect you from moleſtation, 
and to prove to you how completely I would 
leave you miſtreſs of yourſelf.” 

« Signor, replied. Agnes, I never till 
now knew the full merits of your character; 
but excuſe my expreſſing what I feel, and 


allow me to aſk what are your buturs ur 


jets ? 
« Perhaps, Lady, . are rk as you 


will ſcarcely approve ; yet I dare aſſure you 


they are not diſhonourable. Lou perhaps 
VOL, III. N recolleck 
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recollect the earneſt converſation [ beld with 
the leader of the banditti we fell in with; 


he was tired and aſhamed of the life he then 


led, yet alone knew not how to diſentangle 


himſelf; we talked over a purſuit, which 


| ſeemed to lead to glory and independence, 
and which would have fully caught my 
active ſou], had not my views then pointed 


very differently. He ſpoke of his men as 


brave and generous, and completely under 


his guidance; and, could he be joined by a 


cavalier of honour, he propoſed to aſſemble 
more men, and form a martial troop, which 
in theſe times, when Italy is threatened with 


a long continuance of the inteſtine convul- 
ſions that have ſo long torn her to pieces, 


would euſure reſpect from his enemies, and 
might be ſerviceable to bis friends. My pre- 
ſent intention is to return to Signor Perezzi, 
and join myſelf to him; war will engage a 
mind at preſent too much occupied by its 
own far different feelings, and if I ſhould 
fall in battle, I ſhall but terminate, rather 
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prematurely, a career which promiſes me no 


bleſſings that can intereſt my heart.“ 
“ Farewel then, Signor!“ anſwered Agnes; 


« may your virtuous purſuits be crowned 


with honour and ſucceſs ! and be aſſured my 


gratitude and good wiſhes will always follow 


you.“ | | 
„ Fre I leave you, Lady Agnes, near 
whom my reluctant ſoul {til lingers,” ſaid 
he, is there no ſervice that I can render 
you here? —Valenti is {till incapable of aſ- 


ſerting his claim ; but his father, Count 


Ubaldo, talks of enforcing the acknow- 


ledged intentions of one who claimed a right 


to controul you ;—cannot I, by ſtaying here, 
aſſt in repreſſing his vehemence ?—T, who 
hoped to have devoted my whole life to you, 
could not be ſo happily employed: as in your 
ſervice.“ 

« Once more, Signor,“ 1e Agnes, 
I muſt repeat my warmeſt thanks but 
when you have heard my preſent intentions, 
you will ſee that I cannot need your gene- 
rous interference: I mean, Signor, to make 

* 2 „ 
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over all the property 1 am to inherit, which 
1 am told is conſiderable (independent of the 
wealth of Mirandola) to one who has al- 
ready been injured paſt atonement, reſerving 
only enough to ſupport me in that religious 
ſecluſion to which J mean to devote myſelf. 
If I perſiſt in this intention, the Count, who 
W - ſeeks a wealthy bride for Signor Valenti, wil F 
=. -1 think no more of me. 
Heaven forbid,” replied Pigliani, © that 
you ſhould perſiſt in this intention—but 
may you chuſe a more powerful and more 
acceptable protector than myſelf ! Only allow 
me to add, Lady Agnes, that wherever I 
am, or eat whatever moment you may here- 
after ſtand in need of a zealous and active 
friend, I [ſhall be moſt proud to be ſum- 
moned to your ſervice.” And imprinting 
one fervid kiſs on the pale hand the gave 
him, Signor Pigliani departed. 
The fortitude Agnes had with 1 much dif- 
ficulty preſerved during ſo painful an inter- 
vicw, now wholly forſbok her, and ſhe threw 
berlelt on the couch, and wept bitterly. 
Father 


Law! 
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P ather Buonafede ſaw and N her 
diſtreſs, and forbore to diſturb her ; ſhe even 
moved not when the Lady Hypolita en- 


tered her apartment, to whom the good 
Father communicated the trying ſcene that 
had juſt occurred, and ſpoke highly of her 


exertions. The Marchioneſs wiſhed him to 


go to her ſon, who was anxious to hear of 


the ſtate of her mind, and ſhe would in the 
interval remain with Agnes. Buonafede, 
| who longed to congratulate his beloved pupil 
on his recent eſcape from the ſtiletto of 
Vitalba, readily obeyed the Marchioneſs, 


who watched with the tendereſt anxiety be- 


F- 
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fide the couch of Agnes. 
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17 | 5 «© Now, by Heaven ! I feel 

5 1 Beyond all omens, that within my heart 

« Which marſhals me to conqueſt—ſomething here 

& That ſnatches me beyond all mortal fears !** 
| | | Mas0N. 


WIEN Buonafede joined his pupil, 
Sigiſmond enquired into every particular of 
Agnes's feelings, and the holy Father-could 
not deny but ſhe ſeemed moſt decidedly 
averſe to any thoughts of an union with him; 
religious ſecluſion ſeemed alone to abſorb all 
her wiſhes, and he recounted to the young 
Marquis the arguments ſhe uſed againſt ad- 
mitting any thoughts of love. 
. a The 
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The poor youth, who could admit no idea 

of any felicity that was not built on the poſ- 
ſeſſion of Agnes, combatted theſe arguments 
with all his powers, yet ſeemed cruelly 


alarmed by the coolneſs and readineſs with . 
which ſhe arranged her ideas; it appeared tl 
impoſſible to him to reaſon with ſo much || 
fluency, except where the feelings prompted, | 
and he feared that the thoughts which ſne | 
_ urged had, in fact, made their full impreſ- [ 


ſion on her mind, and that in her fears of 
the conſequences, ſhe had loſt all wiſh to 
indulge her love. _ 


The ſtrong effort ſhe made, exclaimed : [ 
he, © to conquer her attachment when ſhe 9 
feared it was placed on a brother, has no i 

| 1. 


doubt ſucceeded, and ſhe has actually tri- 0 
umphed over a paſſion that is entwiſted with 1" 
every fibre of my heart.— Alas! my Father, | 
I thought it had been * ſo tuddenly | i 
to ſubdue a real love!? | $ 
Jou can hardly judge, my ſon,” replied IE 
Buonafede, of the permanent ſtate of her 
mind, 15 the ſtrong expreſſion of her feel- 
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tings at a crif s like the preſent Events of 
ſuch magnitude and blackneſs have ſo ra- 
pidly ſucceeded each other, that ſhe is not 
now able to develope her own heart, nor to 
diſtinguiſh between the impreſſions of de- 


ſpondency and the dictates - of reaſon, 


Let a little while paſs ere we attempt to 


form a deciſive opinion of what is likely to 
enſue. Oppreſſed as ſhe is with the newly 


diſcovered infamy, and the horrible death 
of her father, can you wonder that ſhe con- 
ſiders herſelf as a partaker in his guilt ?— 
But be aſſured, the caution with which ſhe 
avoids your name, is far from a ſymptom 
that ſhe has ſubdued her attachment.—1 
fear more from the haraſſed ſtate of her 


health and ſpirits, than from any failure 1 in 


her love.“ 


« Alas! my Father,” exclaimed Seil 


mond, © if, after all, I am to loſe her Oh 
rather let her ceaſe to love me, than ceaſe to 


live !—I cannot ſupport the idea of her fall- 
ing a victim to the infernal wickedneſs of 


her father.“ a 


Unable 
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Unable to give his attention to any ſub- 
ject but the immediate concerns of his love, | 
the Marquis thought it an unwelcome in- 
truſion when Father Zadeſki entered, and 


deſired him to attend in the chamber where 
Valenti was confined, as the Count Ubaldo 
threatened to purſue legal means to force the 


Lady Agnes to obey the will of her late fa | 


ther 


4 And pretends,” added Zadeſki, ce ho 


he has in his poſſeſſion a paper, written by 
the hand of Rezzonico, in which he com- 


mits his daughter and her eſtates to his 
guardianſhip, and that this paper is executed 


with all legal forms. —If this be the caſe, we 
may ſtill have ſome trouble with the Count 
and his ſon, who has none of the natural 
. generoſity of youth about him, and can be 


wrought on by no means to relinquiſh, what 


he has it in his power to obtain.” 
« And if ſuch a paper exiſts,” replied 
Sigiſmond, © how can we controul it?“ 


« [Let us at leaſt,” anſwered Zadeſki, 


* examine the affair—it may not be ſo bad 
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as it is repreſented to me. The circum- 
ſtance that moſt troubles me is, that Spigno, 
who has fo long been in the confidence of 
the monſter Reginald, is now the privy 
counſellor of Ubaldo.—But come, Sigiſ- 
mond, while you heſitate, your enemies are 
ſtrengthening thenaſelves, and contriving 
new plots againſt you.“ | 
Sigiſmond ſhook off his * and, 

accompanied by Buonafede, attended Zadeſpi 
to the chamber of Valenti. As they enter- 
ed, they heard high words, and ſtopped awhile 
in the anti-chamber: the voice of Spigno 
was high in complaint, and Zadeſki having 
accidentally diſtinguiſhed ſome LOGS, —_— 
ruſhed in. 
Sire me the casted paper !” ex- 
claimed he; Spigno, thou art ſo deep a 
villain, it ſignifies little to thee whether thou 
art paid for acting on the ſide of Juſtice or 


of Vice ; give me the paper, and thou ſhalt 
not loſe thy reward. * 


Spigno, 
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Spigno, awed by the addreſs of Zadeſki, 


was going to obey, when Count Ubaldo 
rulhed forward, and tore it from him. 


97 


« It is a forgery,” exclaimed Spigno; © I 


will atone, by my preſent conduct, for my 


former villany.—lt is a forgery ; and though 
my late maſter, Prince Rezzonico, ſuffered 


your ſon to become a candidate for the hand 
of the Lady Agnes, his full intention was 
in favour of Signor Pigliani, and I can 


prove my words,” [ : 
c Prove them,“ exclaimed Ubaldo; „ I 


poſſels the laſt will of the Prince; in which 


he gives to me the guardianſhip of his 
daughter, and, recommends it to me to give 
her a filial claim to my care and attention.“ 


« Hold,” faid Zadeſki, © let nie aſk a 
queſtion :—Is it not of the wealthy heireſs 
of Rezzonico you claim the guardianſhip ?” 


_« Undoubtedly,” replied Ubaldo. 


Then learn from me,” reſumed Zadeſki, 
© that all the inheritance of Rezzonico re- 


turns to the right heirs of the family. The 


falſe proceedings by which the late Reginald 
. 6 ͤ ͤ 
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. Meilcour obtained poſſeſſion of that 


wealth, has been fully developed ; ; the at- 
tainder is reverſed, and the cltates are re- 


| ſtored.” 


* We ſhall examine this, ſaid Ubaldo, 
« and, if this be true, we ſhall relinquiſh ro 


_ thoſe who will have her, the heireſs of Regi- 


nald's infamy.—I ſuppoſe the new Marquis 


| will not be withheld from eſpouſing her, by 


* 


the founded reports of their near conſangui- 
nity ?—But I will not blindly take on your 


report, moſt reverend Father, this quickly 
coined intelligence reſpecting the inherit- 
- ance of Rezzonico.” 


© I do not wiſh you ſhould,” replied 
Zadeſki; the more enquiries you make, the 


more will my truth be proved. The late 
Prince Rezzonico, who was impriſoned by 


the treacherous contrivances of Reginald, 


had employed many powerful friends to 


prove his innocence; and had juſt ſucceeded, 


and would in a very few days have claimed 
Poſſeſſion of his own eſtates, but that a ſud- 
den illneſs took him off in priſon. His 
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ſon has procured the attainder to be reverſed ; 


and, as the Marquis is already in poſſeſſion 


of the Mirandola inheritance, nothing will 
remain to Agnes but the name of Meilcour,” 
. We ſhall ſee,” anſwered Ubaldo; 


e this tale is ingenious and coherent, but 


it will not obtain our implicit faith.” 
Spigno now addreſſed Ubaldo. 


„Signor Count,” ſaid he, © I wonder 


this intelligence ſhould appear ſo incredible 
to you, when I have already orders, under 
your own hand, to waylay and murder the 
cavalier who claims the fortunes of Rezzo- 
nico.—You certainly gave not thele orders 


againſt a ſhadow.” 


Ubaldo turned pale ; 0 the rage of 


Valenti, who had hitherto been ſilent, was 


terrible. Zadeſki, with a look of cool con- 


tempt at the plotting Count, turned round 
to Mirandola, and faid, with an air of ſa- 

tisfaction-— | 
„We ſhall have then, my dear Marquis; 
no further trouble here.—lI ſhall conſign the 
Count and his ſon to the care of the Officers 
- „„ 
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of "PIs who are not yet gone; and as 
has it now in his choice to give full evidence 
of all he knous, or to ſhare their confine- 
ment and fate.“ 
Nay,“ ſaid Spigno, * T have, it is true, 
been all my life a raſcal, and I believe it is ſo 
natural to me, I ſhall find it difficult to re- 
form; however Iwill make the attempt, and 
am ready, when called upon, to make a full 
diſcloſure of all I know,” 
Z.adeſki ſeemed willing to accept his peni- 
tence, and left bim as a guard over the 
Count and the Chevalier Valenti; but for 
once the forethought of Zadeſki failed him, 
| for no ſooner was Spigno left alone with pis 
late friends, than he contrived and effected 
their eſcape; which he ſhared; thus putting 
an end to all further trouble on their ac- 
count, to the ſatisfaction of the young 
Marquis, who was tired of ſcrutinizing into 
the vices of mankind. One only idea had 
taken poſſeſſion of him; and while he re 
mained in uncertainty about the Lady 
Agnes's final deciſion, that ſuſpenſe abſorbed 
23 MM 
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all other feelings. In vain he reflected on 
every particular, recalled every word he had 
heard her utter, or that had been repeated 
him; he could not help flattering himſelf 
one moment that che woukl at laſt relent, 
and be biaſſed by the perſuaſions of all his 
friends to accept bim; nor the next, re- 
lapſing into abſolute deſpair. Father Buona- 
fede was obliged to exert all the ſway he had M 
ſo long exerciſed over the mind of Sigiſ- Al 
mond, to aſſiſt him now to preſerve any i 
equanimity; and Zadeſki continually re- 
minded him not to derogate from the eſta» _ | 
bliſhed principles of his Houſe. At length 
his agitation became too great to allow him 
to remain any longer at a diſtance from her, 
and he approached the chamber where ſhe _ ll 
had paſſed the night ;—the day was now far || 
advanced, and he felt unequal to another _ 
night of ſuch ſuſpenſe as the laſt. : 
« And yet, my ſon,” ſaid Buonafede, | 
« you can ſcarcely expect, in the preſent 9 
ſtate of the Lady Agnes's feelings, that ſhe % 
can come to a ſpeedy deciſion on ſo important j 
| =: | a point; 
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a point ;—undoubtedly, if you now hurry 
her to make an irrevocable declaration of her 
intentions, they wil: be unfavourable to you. 
Time alone can work that change in her 
heart, which ſhall enable her to act accord- 
ing to her former tenderneſs. Can ſhe, do 


you think, inſtantly give her hand to the _ 


man who has publiſhed the infamy of her 
father, and purſued him even to death?“ 

% Alas!” replied Sigiſmond, “the more 
time ſhe has to reflect on this, while I am 
prevented from pouring 1nto her ears the ſoft 
perſuaſions of love, the more ſhe will harden 
her heart againſt me—the more odious I [hall 
become in her eyes. —Go to her, Father 
Buonafede, I beſeech you go to her, and 
perſuade her to ſee me to let me hear, from 
her own lips, that ſhe wiſhes my abſence 
withes never to fee me more!“ 

«© And do you think, Sigiſmond,” an- 
ſwered Buonafede, « that your cauſe is in the | 
hands of an un{kilful or inaitentive advocate? 
Is not your mother, the exccilent Lady 

Hypolita, with her; and will not ſhe, think 
5 you, 
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you, watch every favourable opportunity to 


Plead the wiſhes of a ſon ſo dear?“ 


« I fear,” replied the young Baia 


“ fear I am unreaſonable but indeed, 
my dear and venerable benefactor, the tem- 
poral ſucceſſes I have experienced are of no 


avail to my happineſs, unleſs I can perſuade 
the Lady Agnes to ſhare them with me.” 


Again he repeated his ſolicitations to 
Father Buonafede to enter the apartment, 


and promiſed to remain with Zadeſki in the 
great hall. Here the admonitions of Za- 


deſki, whoſe ſtern character impreſſed him 
with more awe than the feeling and affec- 
tionate Buonafede, reſtored his mind to a 


more nervous manlineſs, and he promiſed to 
await the iſſue with compoſure and calm- 


neſs.— The good Father remained not long 


in the room. | 


« She yet geeps, ſaid he; * ſhe has en- 


joyed ſome hours of tranquil and refreſhing 
repoſe. Come in for a moment, and be- 
hold her innocent countenance, and let its 


calmneſs 
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. oth the | perturbations of your 


boſom.” 
Sigiſmond and Zadeſki both, mth fo. 


_ . leſs ſteps, approached the room, and gazed 


with admiration on the lovely ſweetneſs of 
her looks: a half-ſmile ſat upon her lips, 
and a vermeil glow, like the hue of the early 
morning, embelliſhed her delicate cheek ; 
one arm ſupported her head, and was almoſt | 


hid by her ſhining treſſes; the other hung 


careleflly down, nor could Sigiſmond forbear 


iümprinting on the ſnowy hand one gentle 


kiſs. Still ſhe ſlept, and the Lady Hypolita 
contemplated her ſlumbers with maternal ten- 
derneſs; —in vain ſhe requeſted her beloved 
ſon to leave the. room, leſt the fair invalid 


| ſhould wake, and the agitation of ſeeing _ 


him ſhould more than counterbalance the 
benefits of her quiet repoſe. He knelt be- 
ſide the couch, and graſping his | mother's 
hands, ſeemed unable to move; at length 
the voice of Zadeſki rouſed him to exertion, 
and he was preparing to riſe, when the faint 
voice of Lady Agnes arreſted him. 
| « 1 
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I have been happy,” ſaid ſhe ; «1 have 
ſeen my mother, and my ſpirits are calmed,” 
Fre yet ſhe perceived him, Sigiſmond, 


with quiet ſteps, retreated out of fight, and 
Zadeſki left the room. The Marchioneſs 


ſpoke to her, and the poor ſufferer anſwered 
her in a voice of affection that forced tears 


from the eyes of Buonafede. At length 
Agnes perceived her venerable friend; ſhe 


held out her hand to him with a look of 
tender reſpe&t— - | 

« My Father,” faid ſne, your „ 
comforts me.— Tell me, may I aſk, v here — 
how is Sigiſmond ?*? 
„ Aſk all you pleaſe, dear Ages! re- 
plied the Father; © Sigiſmond is well, but 
moſt anxious 


« I think,” ſaid ſhe, *I could has to ſee , 


him while yet my mother's voice ſounds in my 
ears—* Agnes,” ſaid ſhe to me, Sigiſmond 


is the ſon of my love; drive him nat to de- 


| ſpair, my child. Vet I know not how, even 
though this fancied command correſponds 
with the advice of this dear lady, and with 
| your's, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
: 
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your's, my Father—I know not how to for- 
get at once all the reaſons againſt——” _ 7 
e See him, however,” faid the Mar- 
chioneſs, ©* ſee my ſon, deareſt Agnes, and 
try to obey the voice of your mother—of 

both your mothers.” 
Agnes prefſed the hand of the Marchio- 
neſs to her lips, and Buonafede led Sigiſmond 
forward. He knelt by the fide of the couch 
Ehe fixed his earneſt eyes on her bluſhing 
face, and not venturing to ſpeak, awaited in 
earneſt expectation the firſt accents of her 
voice ;—what he had heard, had almoſt ſuſ- 
pended his faculties; and Agnes, ſuffering 
under his gaze, hid her face in the Mar- 
chioneſs's bolom. 
* FSpeak to him, Agnes,” fad the Mar- 
chioneſs, confirm the hopes you have 
| raiſed. is | N 

« She is mine ſhe is mine 1” exclaimed 
Sigiſmond, and threw his arms around her. 
She ſhrunk, however, from his ardent em- 
1 and wept copioully.- 
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« Alas!” ſaid ſhe, at length, © I am 
unable to judge.—The doubts fo artfully 
raiſed, though they are for ever annihilated, 


yet oppreſs my ſpirits-;—the conſciouſneſs of 
my infamy, and the cruel events that have 


ſo rapidly ſucceeded each other, ſeem to 
throw an eternal barrier 

« Think not ſo, deeply of theſe align 
my daughter, ſaid the Marchioneſs, the 


remembrance of the crimes of others attaches 


not to you ;—the doubts, which you own 


are annihilated, it is needlets to combat. — 


There remains then only the ſimple queſtion, 
Do you can you ſtill love my ſon ?” 


The entrance of Father Zadeſki here for 


awhile poſtponed the neceſſity of an anſwer, 
I have been witneſſing,” ſaid he, “ a 
horrible {cene—the' laſt moments of the 


murderer Federico.—His depoſition fully 
confirms all our - wiſhes, and had the 
| ſmalleſt ſhadow of a doubt remained, eſta- 


bliſhes the birth of Sigiſmond on the ſureſt 


foundation. He declares that no doubt ever 
for a moment exiſted”; that the whole houſe- 


hold 
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bold knew too well the virtuous demeandur 
of the Lady Marchioneſs, to entertain the 
ſmalleſt idea that Sigiſmond was not the ſon 


of the Marquis he ſo ſtrikingly reſembles.— 
For Vitalba, he has declared his intention 


to enter a monaſtery, and thereby to evince 

the ſincerity of his reſolution no more to 
moleſt the Lady Agnes with a paſſion, which 
he declares was ſincere and honeſt, though 


be had no hope of ſucceſs but from the trea- 


cherous plan in which Lauretta had aſſiſted 
him, and which was ſo fortunately baffled 
by the Marquis di Mirandola. 5 . 
„ And how,“ enquired Agnes, was ; that 
plan fruſtrated ?—I have much to learn. —I 
often wiſhed to know how Sime effect 
ed his eſcape.“ 
„And I will willingly relate it to you, 
deareſt Agnes, replied Sigiſmond. You ' 
recollect, no doubt, the night when you 
pointed out to me the ſecret paſſage from 
your apartment ;—when. I had advanced 
ſome way, I pondered whether I ought not 


to return, ſince aſſuredly it would be diſ- 
. 
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covered which way I had eſcaped, and might. 


involve you in trouble; but recollecting 
that important events hung on my obtain- 


ing my liberty, though I knew not then how 
peculiarly they involved myſelf, I advanced, | 
with much difficulty and toil, through paſ- 
ſages almoſt choaked up with rubbiſh, and 


perplexed by windings. I ſpent the greateſt 
part of the night in ſearching for an outlet, 


and almoſt feared I ſhould be left there to | 


periſh for want ; for, after daylight, to re- 
turn would be impoſſible, even if I could 


have borne again to expoſe mylelf to the- 
ſufferings I had already fled from. At 


length, however, I found the outlet, but 
__ diſcovered that the windings of the paſ- 


ſage had very much deceived me, as I had 


concluded that I ſhould be at ſome diſtance 
from the inhabited part of the caſtle ; this, 
however, was not the caſe, and as daylight 
was rapidly advancing, it was neceflary for 
me to exert my utmoſt ſpeed to eſcape un- 
diſcovered from ſo dangerous a ſpot. That 
1 ſucceeded, however, the event ſufficiently 


evinces; 
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evinces; and having ſucceeded alſo in the 
purpoſe of my journey, which was to in- 
dauce the two venerable Fathers, Buonafede 


and Zadeſki, to accompany me hither, in 


order to examine into the truth of the ſeve- 
ral circumſtances that appeared ſo myſte- 
rious; 4 I was returning to the caſtle, and, 
as I doubted of obtaining admittance at the 
uſual entrance, I was proceeding to recon- 
noitre the ſecret paſſages, when I was alarm- 
ed by a ſound that ſeemed advancing to meet 
me, and in a few moments I diſtinguiſhed | 
Vitalba, and ſome of the ſervants I had ſeen 
at the caſtle. I was not long before I diſ- 
covered the villanous purpoſe he was en- 
gaged in, and inſtantly attacking him, and 
being moſt bravely ſeconded by thoſe who were 
with me, I had the good fortune to wound 
and ſecure the principal villains, and to per- 
ſuade the reſt to aſſiſt in my return to the 
caſtle.” | 
« You ſpeak lightly,” 18 FRE « of | 
my obligations to you; but I ſee that I am 


indebted to you for more than life,” 5 
ö 8 There 
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There is one way,“ ſaid Zadeſki, “in 


which you can repay theſe obligations, and: 
gratitude calls upon you not to heſitate.” 


The young Marquis proteſted. againſt. 
ſuch a plea being ſet up, however it might 
ſtrengthen his hopes. He could not bear to- 


coe to any motive but genuine, unaffected. 
| love, that bleſling which ne? he ſhould. Gi: 


to loſe. 
Agnes, ——— by the conteſt, by 


the united wiſhes of all preſent, and by the 


increaſing emotions of her. own heart, held. 
ont her hand to. Sigiſmond, entreating him. 
not to ſcrutinize too nearly into all the 
motives to which he owed it, leſt he ſhould 
be too well ſatisfied. She inſiſted, however, 
on ſpending ſome time 1n a Convent, till the 
cruel wounds, ſo recently made, ſhould be: 


ſomewhat healed ; and with this the Mar 


quis was forced to reſt contented. 
Amid the general joy, however, the Lady 
Hypolita alone retained any. uneaſineſs : — 


| the could not wholly recover from the cruel, 


ſtigmas the barbarous policy of Rezzonico 
Vol. III. 0 had. 


—— — — 
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had thrown upon 10 fame ;—that ſhe had 
never deſerved them, was not for a mo- 
ment doubted by any one; but when the 
venerable Bertoldo, naw nearly recovered 
from the effects of his ſufferings, appeared 
. amongſt them, the warmth of his ſuffrage 
to her uncommon merit, and the clear teſti- 
mony by which he eſtabliſhed the fact of 
ber having concerted her eſcape, ſatisfied 
.even her delicate mind. It was his to avow 
the contrivance by which the whole houſehold 
had been deceived by the report of her death : 
The corpſe, which had been procured, was 
attired in her habiliments, and her ring, the 
topaz which Sigilmond had remarked, had 
been placed there purpoſely to aſſiſt the de- 
ception.— Vet eſtabliſhed as her happineſs 
teemed now to be, it yet received a ſenſible 
addition in the reſtoration of Nerina, wha 
beheld her beloved. miſtreſs with an ecſtacy 
of joy and wonder, that called forth the 


fympathy of all the ſpectators; nor could 


her affectionate heart reſtrain its overflowings 
at the fight of her young Lord, to enſure | 
| Whoſe: 
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whats ated in his infancy, ſhe had 07 no- 
bly encountered ſo many perils. 

At this criſis the meſſenger, who had been 
ſent to Pontalti for the papers mentioned by 
 Meilcour, returned), bringing only ſome 
trifling memorandums, which they could 
only conclude he had mentioned in that im- 
Portant manner to add new diſtreſs to that 
his atrocious conduct had occaſioned. 

Every doubt being thus fully done away, 
Voltorno became once more the ſeat of 
gaiety and hoſpitality; and it was the gene- 

ral hope that the mileries arifing from a 
| Trans-Alpine marriage were now for ever 
at an end. Even Agnes was induced to 
overcome her ſcruples, and to ſeal at once 
the felicity of the Marquis, ſooner than ſhe 
at fiiſt intended, out of compliment to 
| Zadeſki, whoſe indefatigable and generous 
exertions in the cauſe of Mirandola deſerved 
the utmoſt gratitude ; and who, though he 
withed to witneſs the final conſummation of 
their bappincſs, was yet eager to return to 
the retirement he loved. 
| „ „„ ny The 
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The Villa Salviati too, wii their loves 
had firſt begun, was ever a favourite retreat, 
after Time had fully ſhewn to each the value 
of the bleſſing in poſſeſſion. In thoſe inte- 
reſting ſcenes they loved to retrace the va- 
rious circumſtances of their lives, and to re- 
cal the hours endeared 8 ſo "_ tender 
remembrances. 

Tie ſingular events. which led to ſo — 
a termination were faithfully recorded, for. 
the benefit of the riſing race of Mirandola ; ; 
who were carefully taught that virtuous in- 
tentions are of ſmall avail without fortitude 


and conſtancy; and were always inſtructed 


to keep in view the noble motto, of their 


8 Houſe, and to be in all circumſtances, how- 


ever trying, only faillfsl aud frm. 
IN IS. 
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